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SHRINE OF BERTHA. _ 


—— 


LETTER I. 


HENRY COURTNEY, 


70 EDWARD PERCIVAL. 


7 & Linde; Sept. 179-. * 


Haan my misfortunes; and tell me if 
there is such another wretch as myself 
« crawling 'twixt heaven and earth?“ 


Advise me, for I am completely mise- . 
rable. 


Four days past I left a letter at the 
Hermitage; oh! that it had sunk to 
the bottom of the Thames before I had 
beheld it. Vesterday morning I went, 
hoping and fearing, to receive the muy 
of my destiny. 1 
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On entering, I found a note, di- 


_ rected to me, cautiously placed be- 


neath the straw mattrass ; judge of my 
transport when I read the following 
lines. 


Ves, beloved, amiable Henry, your 


Ophelia has confidence in the honour 


© of her Courtney ; her hand, her heart, 
© her fortune await your acceptance ; 


be ready this night at twelve o'clock, 


© at the outside of the Park paling, be- 
* hind the favorite Hermitage, sacred 
to love and constancy | Be secret, be 
* faithful, and receive the trembling 


but ingenuous 


© OPHELIA.” 

. I read this enchanting testimony of 

my Sophia's affection, at least ten thou- 
sand times, I snatched it to my palpi- 
tating breast, and, breathless with de- 
light, returned to the house to make 
* the 
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the preparations Torr my: eternal hap- 


pines. 


* 
— 
Y 


When I entered, the family were 
arranging themselves for dinner, my 


Sophia was placed next to Colville, to 
whom she was uncommonly attentive, 


I was enchanted at her precaution, and 
beheld with patience, and even de- 


light, the disdainful glances she fre- 


quently bestowed on me. 
That horrible Witch of Endor, Miss 
Winterton, next to whom it was my 
lot to be placed, was more frightful 
and more assiduous than ever, I will 
endeavour to describe her, as she ap- 
pear ed at that moment. 

She had 1 her Hecatonean 
figure, with all the paraphernalia of 


pinchbeck, mock pearl, tinsel, rusty _ 


steel, and dirty feathers! not to men- 
tion, the beautiful mocho back and 
zz - the 
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the immortal onyx, which were care. 


fully displayed, beneath a saffron- 
d gauze apron. 


Disgusted with the attentions of this 
vestal, Sychorax, I retired to my 


5 chamber, as soon as the formalities of 
the table would permit, to ruminate 


on my approaching happiness, and to 


make preparations for my journey. 


I remained in this delightful seclu- 
sion the whole evening, and after hav- 


ing given proper directions to my old 


and trusty servant, who was to attend 


me, I penned a short note to Sir Her- 
vey Wentworth, alledging the sudden 


indisposition of Mrs. Percival as the 


cause of my abrupt departure. My 


impatience became insupportable as 


the midnight hour approached. 


At twelve o'clock my ser vant came 
to my door, and, gently tapping with 
A | ns 


, 
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his whip; informed me that e 
thing was ready. 


Oh! Percival, how my heart bound- 
ed at the intelligence! I darted with 


the swiftness of lightning through the 


hall, and in an instant gained the Park 
paling : I had scarcely reached the ap- 
pointed place when my ears were 


blessed with the sound of my Ophelia's 


footsteps ; fearful to encourage the de- 
lusions of my fond enraptured imagi- 


nation, I listened *till they approached 


within a few paces of the spot, where 


I was waiting in all the torments of 


hope and fear, before I had resolition 


to utter a syllable. She was veiled; 1 


took her hand—it tremble exceed- 
ingly. | 


K thought this no time for eloquence 7 


she tripped into the chaise, and the 


postillions having before received their 
DS = instructions, 
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instructions, flew towards the altar of 


"OY upon ur wings of love. 


we had not proceeded three miles 


Fl when my servant rode u p to the car- 


riage, with my purse, which I had 
left on my dressing table, crying, 
Stop, stop, Sir, your money :” The 
appearance of a man on horseback, 
with this salutation, (though I instant- 


1y recognized his voice and figure) 


caused such trepidation in the breast 
of my trembling companion, that for 
the first time during our expedition, 
she addressed me: Heavens! Percival, 
what were my sensations, when I heard 
her say, Oh! my dear Courtney, 


how shall I preserve my mocho. backed 
| watch and my 5 seal ?” 


% Fiends and 8 your what "oh 


_ exclaimed. I; instantly attempting to 


escape. But in vain did I hope to steal 


from the e sy corax, for she 
- 5 N struck 
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struck her claws into the skirt of my 


coat, and held me fast. Will you 


leave me, Courtney?“ said she. 


« That I will most assuredly, an- 


swered IJ. What, in this dismal 1 
forest? I could only groan forth, a 


“Oh beloved, injured Ophelia. But 
I am deceived, I am trepanned.“ 
« Nay,” answered she, „I think 'tis 1 


that am trepanned! was it for this, 
ungrateful youth, that I overstepped 
the bounds of virgin modesty, and 


condescended to answer your deluding 


e, Cruel, imme e oe” 
DTS: 1 


IT - > 


Notwithstanding 8 wh W cre- 


dulity, the respect due to the sex made 
me attempt a serious expostulation. 1 


now saw the full magnitude of my dis- 


appointment, and, raya. addressed 


* 


C 8 3 I as 1 lad upon. 


the n 55 the . she still hold- 


ing 
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ing the skirt of my coat, your own 
good sense must tell you, that there 
has been some awkward misunder- 
standing, in this affair, for which I am 
ready to make you any apology ; I will 
attend you to whatever place of safety 
you require, and to-morrow morning 
I will, by a proper explanation, coun- 
teract the ridicule to which this night's 
adventure might expose you.” 


e Impertinent cox comb! was the 
answer I received for my obliging of- 
fer: again sbe threatened, again she 


V oothed me, till heartily tired of this 


controversy, I made a desperate effort 
to regain my liberty, by slipping my 
arms out of my sleeves, and jumping 
off the step; having done so, I in- 
_ stantly shut the chaise door, and after 
ordering my servant to protect the 
lady, and condu& her to whatever 
place she chose to name, I wrapped 
* in his great coat, mounted his 

ö n horse, 
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in my roa 


horse, and with incredible sw 


hastened towards London 


ftness 
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thither, while at breakfast, I wrote a 
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short note to Colville, in 


im 


of my unhappy mistake, and entreat- 
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orming 
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ystery to my 
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date the m 
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dear and justly offended Soph 
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ing him 
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in town 'till I know 


remain 


I shall 
my destiny, which 


I shall not fail to 
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LETTER II. 


SOPHIA CLEVELAND, 
TO LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 


> Charleton Priory, Sept. 179-, 


1 DID not i imagine my dear Laura, when 


I wrote my last letter to you, that [ 


should so soon have occasion to exem- 


plify those precepts of Philosophy, 


Which I recommended to . consi- 


deration : 


I am now more than ever convinced 
that no reliance should be placed on the 
protestation of a lover, yet I cannot 
intirely agree in opinion, that the 
days of chivalry are no more.” I have, 
this evening, witnessed an instance of 


Knight n. unequalled in the 
words 
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records of Spanish prowess! But, 
thank heaven, the circumstance does 


not affect me I assure you it amused 


me exceedingly. ------ Though many 
women would have been mortified at 


being so ungratefully treated---s0 deli- 


berately sacrificed. 

VLVou will wonder at my composure, 
when I inform you, that, not four hours 
since that insinuating hy pocrite, Mr. 
Courtney, eloped from the priory! 
Had any thing amiable or fascinating 
captivated his fickle mind, I should 
have relinquished my pretentions, and 
borne my injuries with philosophy; but 


to be rivalled by such a Sybil as Miss 
Lucretia Winterton, by such a deplo- 


rable object! By one who has been 
the bane of all society for at least half 


a century! Oh, I have not patience to 
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1” have been interrupted by my 


friend, Lady Cavil, who flew on the 
wings of-delight to remind me of my 


humiliation, and gratify her prominent 


propensity; as I cannot, in any other 


language than her own, do justice to 


her eloquence, I shall me you our 
conversation verbatim; Why out 
upon you, Sophy? What a stupid girl 


you must be to suffer that old harridan 


to cheat you out of your conscious 
moon and Scotch parson ! Why if I had 
been treated so, I would have followed 
them, and broken the blacksmith's 
head with his own hammer: if it were 


my case — in short I should, with my 
unfortunate sensibility, have gone danc- 


ing mad at being so humbled ; but you, 
Miss, have too much pride to feel mor- 
tified. * . _ it been my. case.“ 


— 


G4 229175 | ö 
« If it were W case, ds,” 


= interrupted I, « dare say you would be 
= - ; Tevehged; but, bear mine, I beg per- 
F mission 


— 
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mission to think for myself. Mr. Court 
ney is 1 best Juc'ge of, his own FN | 


| _ ” 


# 


0 Yes, FRE you are likely; to think . | 
yourself, retorted Lady Cavil, with a 


malicious sneer, but I won't mortify 


you child, for I am sorry for your dis. 


grace. Believe me I am---Very sorry 


indeed.---He was an n young 


man.” 


* 


—— 


Gerry dear Lady Cavil,” repli ed 1; 


with a degree of sang froid which pro- 
voked my gentle friend almost to mad- 

ness, „ believe the mortification will 
be general. There needs no GHOST 
come from the grave to tell us, that 


Mr. Courtney was a favourite in this 


family. A midnight adventure is no 
novelty.” 


This unfortunate truth arrested the 
elegant conclusion of her harrangue, 
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and ------ she vanished. As I rose to 
shut my door, for I was resolved that 

she should enter no more this night, 
or rather this morning, it being now 
past three o'clock, I heard the gallery 
echo with“ impertinent coquet/ ins0. 
lent flirt et cetera, et cetera! Tis 
day break, and I have not yet closed 
my eyes.---Every noise 1 hear creates 
a woe of Courtney's return. 


As I am heartily tired of this un- 
grateful subjeR, I will endeavour to 
seek repose. | 


Adieu, dearest Laura, 
Yours affectionately, 


SO PHIA CLEVELAND. 


Wis | r 
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LETTER III. 


LAURA FITZ-OWEN,. 
TO SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 


Lausanne, Sept. 179. 


THAT indulgent BRING Who gave me 


a susceptible heart, who made me 

« tremblingly alive” to all the vicissi- 
tudes of fate, will, I trust, also give 
me fortitude to bear PRE dreadful 1 in- 
telligence. 


* 


Mr. Percival (for so I must now call 


him) will have my most earnest wishes 


for his future felicity ; my tenderest 


friendship and my last sigh! Would 
to Heaven. 1 could add, at no distant 
period. 


Sophia, I must learn to suffer, 1 
must endeavour to exercise my reason; 
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I must remember, that my cousin is 
the heir to the imperious Lord Litch- 

field, and that I am a solitary — 
less orphan! 


Cruel destiny! most . agonizing 
thought! that I am to be the sport of 
capricious fortune, and, because born 
to penury, ordained to pine in Solitude, 
and, perhaps, perish, the victim of 
tr. 


| Happy will be that woman who is 
the destined wife of Mr. Percival! Vet, I 
do not envy her, for if she is an object 
of his choice, she must be amiable: 
envy ; heaven forbid that so mean, s0 
vile a thought, should contaminate the 
soul of her, who is the pupil of nme 
St. Bruno. | 
All the face of the creation now wears 
a new and melancholy aspect. I no 
longer wish for the returning spring, 
4 7 | | or 


SHRINE OF BERTHA. 17 


5 or quit my pillow at the break. of day, 


with a mind at ease to contemplate its 


beauties! I do not, after ſervent pray- 
ers, sink into delicious and unbroken 


slumbers; or, in my dreams, stroll in 


the paths of exquisite repose! No, 
Sophia, a thorny vale is now my wan 
dering place, and threatening clouds 


_ o'ershadow all the prospects before me. 


Tet, though my heart may be tor- 
tured with -the most acute pangs, my 


eyes shall not, by a single tear, betray 


— 


its weakness! I may sigh, but it shall 


be when no inquisitive intruder shall 
mock my sorrows - the shade of Bertha 


shall alone bear witness to my suffer- 


ings. 


I trust Mr. Percival will be happy, 
oh! heavens! if I could controul his 
destiny, he should know nothing but 


delight! His days should fly on wings 
of rapture, and his last hour Present 
5 'C3 | the 
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the bright retrospect of undisturbed | 
tranquillity. | 


J am composed, and though not 
happy, unrepining: this unequivocal 
decision is far more desirable than the 
lingering miseries. of suspence. We 
perpetually fashion scenes of happiness, 
merely to afford the demon of des pair 
new victories. DESpAIR! shall she who 
has been nursed in the bosom of reli- 

gion entertain so weak a thought! Shall 
she resign the hope which eternity pre. 

. gents, and suffering such a fiend to 
destroy her expectations, forget, that 


« Faith builds a bridge from this world to the next, 
Ober death's dark gulph, and all its horror hides ;” 


I have not communicated your intel- 
ligence to Miss Warton, I am ashamed 
of having entertained an idea of Mr. 
Percival. Alas! I wish I had never 
; 8 en 


) * - 


— 
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seen him; but, having seen him, 1 
tell me how I shall. forget him. 5 8 


Who.is the heiress of Lord Gran-- 
more? I have heard the name, but I 


cannot recollect where or when. - Most 
likely she is in Italy by my cousin's 


remaining there so long---perhaps, by , 


this time, they are married. 


25 Edward Percival married ! 
overwhelmed and faint ;---not with the 
laborious avocation of writing this let- 
ter, but with the more fatiguing fever 


of the mind, the very worst of — 


dies. 


Oh ! that this agonized being could 


sink to rest---that my hour of annihi- 


lation could arrive before the nupUSl 


: = of Edward Percival. 


ru I Shall 


I am 


* 
” 
. & 4 
. i, 
, — 
hs — n 6. 
1 8 y 3 3 — 
e. * ) 


. * 
= * © 1 
1 v * N 
0 k . \ 
7 12 F * : ; | 
— — * — 2 — FOR F 
— _ — — ER „ OO OI * as | * . v " F - — 
— ' : : "+ 
0 : — 1 $ _ th. g . 
_- N 1 Fe ee — —— 1 5 N A * 4 5 — m 5 1 IP 
. > * > I 4 Er 7 . A : - f » om» 2 * * _—_— -4 2 — 4 [ 
+ — . E . 2 — l 8 2 RE 8 «+ +: — — 3 FF a” 1 r * * 4.2% 5 * >. . - a * ant — oe Ap . 6 P'S : — 
_— : Os * 1 ©» S225 5 ** & * a LENSES; . x IH wn — n „ ORD Tab & oo VI >: F et vs . PPP i * * . amen P ͤ[xMÄ——Z— . ˙ 7 SIDES CET 
: = PAL G r : 5 EE T ²˙ bp þ oe ⁵²—.—— nnd, 6 7 ĩͤ ae Cy : LEE EEE RE Ge EO IF des TEES Ph Fen 

ey l LR : - 2 "ch EIS, AI * a % Oe W en IS 5 I * 3 ? - - — e > 8 FILED : PS : — — = 

F 7 . oY © « = b * n 1 4:6 * — 3 6 — 5 8 l 0 8 : — I 8 1 STI 13 f RN . 5 "> 

\ . = = 1 EE 1 Ae ＋ .. F n 1 r n * a - "I'S r E 8 ro Tu Rig, 

CLIENT 2 8 * 1. * ty q ©, Ron r . N — 2 pa. — 1 8 = 4 — — —2 * 
N q zo Ih 4 \ Z - - — * 8 < * Pe - 1 4 of E i » wy C52: Tv —— — — * : — . — 2 a. 
— — 8 = a i] pra) NS Fo OS 1 YL e ar 1 NT r 72 7 - ak - 
* E \ « . = . n — | a. 2 x Fa 5 = - OR 7 Xxx 5 2 I - 
n 4 et 0% 8 . 222 b. 22 
" — 


_ 


3 


„ ; SHRINE or BERTHA. 


I shall hate myself for not rejoicing 
a at his acquisition of wealth; though I 
think I could have lived upon a scanty 
pittance, in a clay-built hovel, on the 
bleak summit of a barren mountain, 
and, with him, have fancied myself 
in elysium! What are the fascinations 
of wealth, that not only the vile and 
sordid are their votaries, but such 
minds as Edward Percival's confess 
their attractions ?--That idea almost 
teaches me to pity him. 


Yet---I will not believe that an inte. 
rested idea could influence his feelings. 
He adores his promised bride! She is 
the object of his choice! Yes, yes, it must 
be so- then I am resigned. -My pride 
will not suffer me to utter a complaint, 
whatever my heart may suffer; and 

reason will soon teach me to forget him. 


No! I will remember his con versa- 
tion 
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tion as a dream that passed over my 
slumbering senses. I will recall his 
image to my mind, as the picture of an 
angel, and, as such, I will revere it, 
and hope Again to behold it in a better 


| vorld. - 


Alas! I have no longer any bine 
here, I am but a miserable shadow, 
gliding in the gloom of monastic obli- 
vion, and hourly treading the thin par- 
tition between my footsteps and the 
grave. I often look back with asto- 


nishment at those moments, when 1 


shuddered at the thought of death, 
that meagre spectre, for whose approach 
I now wait with fond solicitude; in 
whose icy arms 1 shallsleep un molested, 7 
and forgotten 


Perhaps the lowly state which I have 
often lamented, is my greatest blessing: 
Had I been born to splendid enjoy- 
_— had I 1 the heiress of Lord 

Granmore, 
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Granmore, the wife of Edward Perci. 
val, I might have wished to live---Oh! 


ves, I should with longing eyes have 


lingered on the confines of eternity, 


and have shrunk from the pale despot, 
like a trembling coward. 


When 1 first came hither, I could 
pass whole hours in contemplating the 


vast and magnificent scenes which 
present themselves on every side of 
our convent. I could gaze, with ad- 


miration and delight, on the sun-gilt 


Promontories, rising above the thin 
mists of evening, and displaying to the 


retiring beam, their sloping sides; 


The eye would then wander down- 
wards to their base, skirted with 3 
and watered by glittering springs; 
often have I mused and listened as ey 
meandered through beds of wild flow- 
_ ers, till they lost themselves amidst the 


glooms of twilight. These were sooth- 


ing » melancholy pleasures ; harmoniz- 


ing 
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ing the soul, and teaching it to-relin- 
- quish the busy world without a sigh! 


But now---I view the distant prospect 


of the varying scenes with disgust and 
abhorrence; my days are darkened, 


by despair, and my nights disturbed 


with startling dreams --- dreams that 
make reason tremble! 


Or, if by chance, one pitying ray of rest, 
Warms the sad inmate of my throbbing breast; 
"Tis but a gleam of intellectual light 
That feebly glances o'er my mental sight. 
And, for a moment, dissipates the gloom, 
To point my weary footsteps to the tomb. 


Write to me again soon, but direct 
for me Cbez Monsieur de Leitzberg Ban- 
quier a Vienne. 


If any thin g interesting should hap- 
pen, you shall hear from me again 
before I depart. * 


Adieu, . 
Faithfully yours, 


LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 
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LETTER IV. 

SIR FRANCIS COLVILLE, 

10 HENRY COURTNEY. 
Charleton Priory, Sept, 178-, 

|. MY DEAR COURTNEY, 

DoN'T 6 ght me again for sayin g that 
I enjoyed your disappointment exceed- 
ingly! Remember that human nature 


is wonderfully prone to laugh at mis- 


chief: and I cannot be sorry in this 
instance, because I think the adventure 


will prove a tolerable lesson to your 
eccentric disposition.---Poor Miss Win- 
terton, is the object of universal com- 


miseration, though she bears her mis- 
fortune with becoming, dignified, and 


Haughty philosophy; but . soft you a 


word or two before I go.” When you 
are next inclined to play Loren 20, and 
carry off a gentle Jessica, allow me 


to advise you not to rely on the 


fire of your own romantic enthu- 
5 = „ - 


| — 8 2 Lo 
” r 3 
, we 3 
2 . 3 a 
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siasm, but to trust to the more steady 


flame of phosphoric light, or suffer the 
god of day to witness your valorous 
exploits, I think Lady Cavil's warning 


to © remember twelve,” ought to have 


impressed you with terror at the idea 
of midnight, for the remainder of your 


life. 


I have a great mind not to tell you 


that I have made your peace with So- 
phia. She says that the crime carries 


the punishment with it,” and that you 


have nothing to dread from her resent- 
ment, it you had, you need never des- 


pair while you can find a willow, or a 
fish pond. I warned you of your dan- 


ger: I now prescribe a remedy. 
Farewell, commiserating your mis- 


fortunes, and sincerely wishing you a 
speedy cure, 
1 remain, yours truly, 
FRANCIS COLVILLE. 


VOL. 11, D LETTER 
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LETTER V, 
EDWARD PERCIVAL, 
TO HENRY COURTNEY. 


Rome, Sept. 1795. 


As ] began to think it an instance of 
folly to be wise by myself, I have of 


late entered into all the spirit of these 


rapturous regions, yet I find the image 
of my Laura present itself to my ima- 
gination, equally in the luxurious laby- 

rinths of the splendid festino, and in 
the awful mazes of the ruined colli- 


SCUM. 


I thought, by mingling with the gay, 
To snatch the veil of grief away; 

I hop'd, amidst the joyous train, 

To break affliction's pond'rous chain; 
Vain was the hope, in vain I sought 
The placid hour of careless thought, 


Where 
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Where fashion wing' d her light career, 
And sportive pleasure danc'd along. 
Oft have I shunn'd the blithesome throng, 
To hide th” involuntary tear! 
For e'en where rapt'rous transports glow, 
From the full heart the conscious tear will flow, * 


J will return to Lausanne, though 
the eternal displeasure of my family 
should be the consequence. I am no 
slave friendship may prevail, but 
force never shall; 'tis an unpleasant 
circumstance to incur the resentment 
of a relation, but E' meglio un buon ami- 


co ebe cento Parenti. I feel the impos- 


sibility of enjoying the breezes of hea- 
ven out of the sight 1 Laura Fitz- 
Owen! 


CCC 


I was interrupted by a message from 
Sir Robert Littleworth. My Lacquais, 
who is a species of animal between a 
coxcomb and a connolsseur, entered 


DÞ2 my 


Mrs. RoB1NSON' s Ode to the Nightingale. Ke 


2 
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5 my chamber, ON Signor una lerteru, 

Said he, from whom, Mortelli? “ ab. 
par mia fe by dat Cavaliere Littlewort ;” 
* From whom?“ interrupted I.— 
« Ah!” returned the enranged Mor- 
telli, raising his voice, for I believe 
that all foreigners suppose we are deaf 


in proportion as we are ignorant of 


their language, from dat babare in. 
glese which trow his dog a la reviere for 
fetch le medalion from Herculaneum.”” 


He then, Jayin g the letter on the ta- 
ble, disdainfully quitted the apartment 


ina minuet _ + 


10 give you an idea of this 
valuable virtuoso, I Shall endeavour to 
describe him. 


. Pierre Baptiste, Theodore, Gaspe- 
rini de Mortelli, is by birth a French- 
man; but being an antiquarian in 
mind as well as body, he tells me that 
i. | 1 "8 
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he retired to Italy to indulge his gusto 
for the finearts ; (and allow me to add, 
for the pleasure of pilfering any mi Lor 
Anglois en passant, whom chance or 
misfortune may throw in his way ; this 
I know by experience!) 


His dress is, if possible, more quaint 
than his address: Imagine a renovated 
mummy in a spotted tyger velvet suit, 
which from size and fashion, appears 
to have been the Habit de Parade of 
some gigantic satellite, in the court of 
Lewis the Fourteenth ; added to tais, 
a collection of wool and hair, which I 
suppose he wishes to have mistaken for 
a wig, to which are suspended a small 
black rosette and a Solitaire, carefully 
arranged to hide a plaited stock, which 
is monthly honoured by the labours of 
his laundress. ä 


This epitome of every thing antedi- 
D323 luvian,, 
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luvian, is a perpetual source of amuse. 
ment for the facetious Baronet. 


But to return to my morning's ad- 
venture. By the time I had finished 
my coffee, il cavalier arrived in pro- 
pria persone, leading poor Mortelli, 
whom I suppose he had encountered 
on the stairs, by the collar; after 


twirling him round half a dozen times, 


. ; 5 .* x * p . 
he threw him into an arm chair, and 
retreating a few paces, exclaimed, 


« That's your go! Now, Mounseer, 
let's see how you look after your horn- 
pipe. Why, you wanted a good shak- 
ing, my honest Nero, to take the dust 
out of your rusty panther hide—what 
say you to another trial, my old heart 
of Porphyry ? Or dost thou prefer post- 
poning our pas de deuz till a future oc- 
casion ?“ As I saw'that he was deter- 
mined to irritate Mortelli beyond his 
patience, by which we should have 
| been 
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been the sufferers, I endeavoured to 
change the conversation, by a propo- 
sal to visit and examine the curiosities 
for which this city is remarkable: At 
the mention of curiosities, Mortelli's 
resentment immediately vanished, and 
proud of being applied to for instruc- 
tion, after taking a pinch of snuffand 


re- adjusting his rosette and Solitaire, he 


exclaimed, with that degree of conse- 
quence which is naturally attendant 
upon ignorance, * Ab! pardi Signor, 
you shall see, des choses dat you bare not 
ges in n life. 


« Shows! cried the Baronet, “ Egad, 


Percival, this is old lanterna . 


come from England. 


« Mais non, Monsieur, retorted 
Mortelli, rather piqued at the sup- 
posed degradation, “ you have no 
Such ting in England.” 
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& Granted, and 1 hope we never shall 
have such things as you in England.” 
looking contemptuously at our man of 
many names, but come,” continued 
he, let us know what other wild 
beasts. there are to be seen.“ 


ec Comment, Monsieur“ we have no 
vile bees now,” answered the astonish- 
ed lacquais, „but I vil shew you de fa- 
mous amphitheatre, where dey were 
make fight.” 


« Ampitheatre ! what have you got 
one here?” enquired Sir Robert.— 
_« Oh! oui Signor, returned Mor- 
telli, I go dere every day to instruct 
myself.“ 


e That must be a good go, ds Ju- 
piter,” retorted Littleworth, “ what, 
that is the riding dress of your country, 
I suppose, or you, perhaps, are the 


Merryman of the troop ?—But I'll 
shew 
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shew you what it is to ride, I have got 
a couple of choice cattle here with me, 
and they shall run with you for what 
you dare, and egad [I'll ride myself. 
How say you, my young Nimrod?“ 


« Monsieur you cannot ride in our 
ampitheatre, tis ruin.“ 


KRuin'd hey? What has your mas- 
ter shut up shop? Faith, I have a great 
mind to succeed him; are there any 
more of the same sort? any other 
show houses? 


The wondering Mortelli not com- 
prehending the Baronet's meaning, 


respectfully informed him, that there 
was also the Pantheon, a place equally | 


admired and frequented. 


„No matter for that,” replied Sir 


Robert, 
better; nothing like it; 


« the more opposition the 
we fellows 
Who 
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who know, what's what, would always 
prefer a neat nag to a squalling Sig. 
nora: what do you think of it my old 
Roman Emperor bp? 


7 Chis las vociferous demand was ac. 

companied by a stroke of the shoulder 
which nearly annihilated the unfortu- 
nate Mortelli, who in a tremulous voice 
enquired, for why are you en co- 
lere A | 


“Colour, my old iotkey: ” returned 
my eccentric country man, ** what care 
1 for that, I drive four different co- 
tours, fleet as the roebuck, fetlocks 
like Hilligsberg, cropped AE their 
_—_ 


IT endeavoured to explain the mis- 
take which I perceived he was la- 
bouring under, but he was too much 
enchanted with his new plan of rivall- | 

| ing 
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ing Astley, in the Amphitheatre at 
Rome, to rings me. 


1 therefore advised him to convince 


himself, and when he had exposed 


himself sufficiently to ensure notoriety, 


to quit the city a L'Anglois. 


'Tis a very mortifying circumstance 


that the follies of our countrymen 


haunt us, even in these distant regi- 


ons. We fly with avidity to meet an 
Englishman, and with double velocity 
we often are obliged to fly from him. 


* 


There are indeed two advantages 
permitted to travellers; we are not 
obliged to acknowledge all the ridicu- 
lous characters with whom we associate 
in a foreign country, and what is done 
at a great distance, is not always bla- 
zoned in our native island. 


Oh! Courtney, how would some of 
our 
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our accomplished Right Honourables 
be able to face the records of their con. 
tinental eccentricities, their treacheries 
in love, and their outrages against the 
rules of decorum; I almost think that 
the aquatic breezes betwen Dover and 
Calais possess the power of the Le. 
thean fountain, for we forget not only 
the soil where we have practised our 
follies, but even the objects who 

tempted us to commit them. We for- 
get them for their absurdities, and they 
forget us if we have ever rendered 


them service. 


. Littleworth mistakes the wonder he 
excites for admiration, and his absur- 
dities increase in proportion to the 

astonishment of the multitude, He 
has been cheated in all the various ways 
to which his-ignorance has exposed 
him, and I am convinced that he will 
continue to be the dupe, as long as his 
banker furnishes the means. 


But 
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LETTER VI. 


LAURA FITZ-OWEN, 
TO SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 
Lausanne, Sept. 179-. 
Enx a short period shall elapse, I 
must quit Lausanne for ever. The 
certainty of repose is more valuable 


than the distant prospect of the most 
animated scenes. N 


I am of late grown very much at- 
tached to this solitary abode, and 
sometimes think, that when I depart, 
the splendour of the city which I am 
about to visit, will appear less pleas- 
ing. By habit we not only become re- 


conciled to gloomy thoughts, but we 


cherish them with the most earnest 
fondness. I do not think I am formed 
for the lively haunts of glittering so- 
ciety, the pensive turn of my mind 
| suits 
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wo 
suits with the cloister, but would, I 


fear, be lost in the brilliancy of a pa- 
lace. You will not, perhaps, credit 


this assertion ; and, what is more, you 
will laugh at me when I say, that I 


Should shrink with disgust from the 


vices of exalted life ; I should shudder 
at the thought of duplicity ; I should 


abhor the trivial pursuits of empty dis- 


sipation, and be gothic enough to ad- 


mire the labours of genius. 
be quite antediluvian in the circles of 


I should 


baut ton! With such sentiments, how 
shall I, a stranger to the world, select 
the most deserving minds, amidst the 
herd of tasteless and unfeeling objects? 
Alas! merit is often obliged, by indi- 


gence, to pay court to unenlightened 


baseness, and the semblance of acqui- 
escence, enforced by poverty, may be 
mistaken for congenial depravity, by 
in the mysteries of 


one unpractised 


fate. 


þ 55, 


1 have 


1s 
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I have heard, that the children of 
genius are often the slaves of the ig. 
norant: Heavens how my heart would 
ache to behold such humiliation ! How 
my soul would shudder with disgust, 

when I beheld the dignity of illustrious 
_ talents, scoffed at by the upstart mis. 
creant, or the wealthy son of vice and 
dissi pation. 


Lately ex pressing my wish to change 
the scene, I enquired of Madame St. 
Bruno how long it would be before we 

should arrive at Vienna: «Ah! my 
dear child,” said she, you know not 
the misery you covet; you will soon be 
disgusted with the follies of life, 
and 1 shall see you return sighing 
for seclusion; I know the winding 
mazes of a court, I have trod them, 
and they are over-run with foul weeds 
Whose infectious qualities poison all 
who approach them. I tremble when 

I think of them ;. for, alas! they were 


1 the bane of the unhappy Bertha : Had 
] She 
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she never ventured near their fatal 
contamination, she had probably now 
been living, the friend of my bosom, 
the delight of my solitude.“ 


began to wish that we could remain 
here for ever; a mixture of fear and 
disgust anticipated the world's ac- 
quaintance: I wandered into the gar- 
den, and took with me a volume of 
Rousseau—he was a very extraordi- 
nary being: His writings contain the 
most fascinating and dangerous lessons 
that the mind can venture to cherish, 
and yet, like the pleasures of this life, 
they wind about the heart, at the same 
moment that they endanger its repose. 


A terrace in the garden commands 
a view of all the distant country, I sat 
on the parapet wall, and with almost 
holy veneration contemplated the pros- 
pect! Often did fancy point out the 
jutting . the woods, the very seats 

| ES of 
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of St. Preux and Julie. Oh! Sophia, 
they were happy here, why then do! 
wish to wander? * cannot I be 


happy also? 


How often, dear enchanting scenes, 
how often have I visited your hallowed 


mazes, ; 


| Where, from the wild romantic cliffs around, 
The headlong torrents fall with hollow sound, 
And stealing through the winding vale below, 
Unscen thro” mid-day glooms incessant flow: 
_ While sullen echo's airy tongue betrays, 
Where round her seat the rippling channel strays ; 
While the Ione owl, her lured haunts among, 
To the pale moon repeats her nightly oy 


We have DEE the necessary prepa- 
rations for our long journey : the whole 
community is overpowered with re- 
gret for the loss of our amiable abbess. 
She illumined even their solitude 
with the lustre of her mind. When she 
departs, all will be welapcholy and 


forlorn 1 
3 Pelindg 
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Belinda Warton is very formal of 


late, and since the scene at the farm 
of Terese, she has not treated me with 
her usual friendly attention, she is as- 


siduously occupied in paying her court 


to Madame St. Bruno, and by the most 
flattering devotion wishes to rival me 
in her affections; but the regard which 
is to be obtained by falshood and ser- 
vile adulation, is not worthy of my ac- 
ceptance. Conscious of my zeal and 


sincerity, where I find an object wor- 


thy of my esteem, I can easily dispense 


with the friendship of a low and little | 


mind. 


Madame St. Bruno is too amiable 


and enlightened a woman to suffer im- 
position long, and the sudden change 


in Belinda's conduct will rather awaken 
her suspicions than impose upon, her 


understanding. Claudine tells me, she 

has spoken unkindly of me to several of 

the nuns, and in the most jealous 
terms 


- 
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8 88 our abbess for al. 
lowing me so much liberty; she turn- 


ed my poor little shrine into ridicule, 


and said, it was impious to pay my de- 
votions at the grave of a vile suicide.— 
Oh! Sophia, I cannot forgive the ex- 
pression! cannot think of it without 
medding tears. 


Have you heard any thing more a- 
bout the heiress of Lord Granmore ? ! 
believe Mr. Percival is yet in Italy, we 
have received no letters from him 
lately. Adieu, till I am again at lei- 
sure. R | 


I was summoned to receive a message 
from Terese de Bouvais. She has some 
fruit and conserves, which she wishes 

me to accept before I depart; I shall 

call upon her if I can obtain leave, to- 
morrow after matins, but Ishall tell 


the reason of my visit, for I never will 
again 
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LETTER VII. 


SIR FRANCIS COLVILLE, 
TO EDWARD PERCIVAL. . 
Priory, Sept. 179 


I vxp not communicate to you the 
amours of Courtney and Miss Winter. 
ton, I suppose the tale has already 
proved an infinite source of amuse- 
ment, but of the most ridiculous part 
of the adventure you are yet to be 
informed. 


Courtney's servant, who was left to 
guard the deluded damsel, conveyed 
her to an Inn, at about three miles 
distant from the scene of humiliation, 
and then returned to the Priory, where 
EE 1 - 


* 
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he gave a most ludicrous description of 
the disasters of the preceding night. 


The triumphant smiles of Lady Cavil 
during the recital, led me to imagine 
that she was more earnestly interested 

in the fate of Mr. Courtney than I had 
before suspected, or that mere sym- 
pathy for Sophia would have dictated. 
As there was no time to lose, I pro- 
posed, that Miss Cleveland, Lady Cavil, 
and myself, should sally forth, and res. 
cue this © true virgin here distress' d;: 
but Sophia, from motives of delicacy, 
not wishing to witness the confusion 
of a fallen enemy, declined the enter- 
prise, and Lady Morland was prevailed - 
on to supply her place. 28 


The old caravan was again put into 
motion, and we arrived at the Inn just 
time enough to snatch our fair fugitive 
from that ponderous vehicle called the 

> 1 Bath 
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Bath Fly, in which she had meditated 
a precipitate retreat. 


Lady Cavil, the moment she per- 
ceived our smuggler under weigh, 
hailed her, and instantly brought her 
to, by a volley of most soothing 
congratulations, which set the whole 

party in a roar of laughter. 


A respectable looking old clergyman 
hearing the shrill clarion“ of Lady 
Cavil, thrust his head out of the win- 
dow of the stage coach, to demand the 
cause of the sudden uproar. *« Only 
2 young lady who eloped last night, 
and is reclaimed by her friends,“ an- 
_-swered Lady Cavil. 


Then, Madam, you have missed 
the object of your pursuit, returned the 
traveller, “for I assure you there are 
no passengers in our carriage but this 


vortby old gentlewoman and myself.“ 
We 
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We immediately distinguished Miss 
Winterton's voice, reproving her sen- 
tentious companion, in the tone and 


1 eins of a second Xantippe. 


| « Sir, if you will have the volitenas 
to withdraw that enormous wig of 
yours, I will, with your permission, 


answer for myself, I am the Lady for 


whom this officious party are enquiring. 


« Madam,” returned he, “ I assure 


you once more, that you are not the 


person they are seeking for; they said 
they were following a young Lady; a 
Lady who had eloped from her friends.” 


Poh! poh! nonsense! I tell you ; but 
I shan't stay to convince such an im- 


pertinent old pedant ; open the door, 


coachman:“ saying this, she quitted 
her astonished companion, who seemed 
extremely rejoiced at her departure. 
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Miss Winterton now advanced to- 
wards us, and looking disdainfully at 
me, declared, that if she had known 
zhat she was to encounter the insolent 
sarcasms of that Badgering Baronet, 
she should NY have proceeded to 
London. 


« Come, come, Miss Winterton,” 
said Lady Cavil, this is carrying the 
jest too far, it does not require the 
skill of a magician to devise your mo- 
tive for proceeding to London.? 


« My Lady Cavil,” interrupted Miss 

Winterton, while her features bore 
testimony to the irritation of her mind, 
« J warn you to let me hear no more 
scandal; remember, that a gentle- 
woman is nat to be slandered with 
impunity.” - | | 


| « Oh, fie!” exclaimed Lady More- 
land, as the indignation of her polished 
mind 
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mind flushed over her lovely counte- 
nance,---** is that the language of a 
woman of education? I really blush, 
Miss Winterton, to hear you utter a 
threat so ill-bred and illiberal.“ 
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« That the Lady is gentle,” rejoined 
I, will, I believe, be a matter of 
some doubt; but that she is a woman 
is evident, from her credulity yester- 
day evening and the proof we have 
witnessed of her recent conquest.“ 

«« Sir,” retorted our enraged spin- 
ster, if by your impertinent innuen- 
does you allude to my having been 
duped by the machinations of that 
bamboozling priest, Mr. Henry Court- 
ney, I must beg leave to remark, that 

I am not the first young Lady who has 
been drawn aside by your deluding sex.“ 


As 1 found that her rage increased, N 
I desired Lady Cavil to soften her sar- 
FS: castic 


a... 
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castic severi ty, and assist. me in per- 
-Suading Miss Winterton to return 
with us. | 1 
After much soothing and flattering, 
I undertook to be the Sir Clement 
Cottrell of the occasion, and after hand- 
ing her into the carriage, with all the 
formality of the vieille cour, proceeded 
with our reclaimed runaway to the 
Priory, from whence I now write. 


You shall hear from me again when 
Courtney arrives, I dare say he will 
afford fresh subject for entertainment. 

Dear Percival, 
8 


FRANCIS COLVILLE. 
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LAURA FITZ-OWEN, 
TO SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 


* 


O 
— 


Lausanne, Sept. 179. 


Jr this instant returned from the 
farm of Terese de Bouvais, where I found 
a letter from my cousin, Mr. Percival; 
a letter which has awakened all my re- 

grets, and filled my heart with the most 
extreme afflition. 


He certainly is vet ignorant of his. 
uncle's intentions respecting an alliance 
for him, he professes that sort of esteem, 
for I dare not call it by a more tender 
name, for me, which convinces me 
that he is now unacquainted with his 
* 


Alas Sophia, what shall I say in 
answer to his letter? Shall I be the 
| F3. messenger 
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messenger of unpleasin g intelligence ? 
Shall I occasion a pang in the bosom 
of Edward Percival? Impossible!“ 


The common rules of politeness will 
forbid my silence; yet, ought I to hold 
a clandestine correspondence with one 
who is on the point of marriage with 
another woman *r Certainly not. 


Then will not remorse agonize my 
breast, if I deceive Madame St. Bruno? 
She who has been a mother to me Oh! 


55 my k soul shrinks at the idea of hypo- 


crisy; I will answer his letter, but my 
dear Monitress shall see what I write: 
there can be no cause for dread where 
there is nothing to conceal, and I would 
not have the perpetual fear of exposure 
upon my mind for all that the universe 
could bestow, not even for the affect ion 
of the amiable Edward. He will, if he 
has a generous liberal mind, if, I know 
he * therefore he will applaud my 

| candour, 


SHRINE OF BERTHA. 33 


candour, and W me for my Ai 


cretion. 


2 wa * 3 7 
* L Fit * 15 


There is nothing in bis er that S 


can present a single hope to my ima- 
gination—beyond the most perfect 


friendship; I thank heaven he only 


esteems me as a relation — for any 
professions of love, would, circum- 


stanced as he will shortly be, over- 
whelm me with despair: I trust I should 
have fortitude to refuse his hand so 


promised to another but the only safe 
resolution a feeling mind can make, is 
to avoid every shadow of temptation. 


I shall immediately shew Mr. Perci- 
cival's letter to Madame St. Bruno, I 
hope she will suffer me to answer it; 


if only a single line, to say that I am 


grateful for his good opinion. 


Yet, why does he write to me at all ? 
will not try to discover his motive; I 


Will ; 
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will not suppose, even for an instant, 
that he had any reason for remember- 
ing me ; I will attribute his attentions - 
to the impulse of bienseance : I know he 
is the epitome of every thing polished; 
1am not indebted to him, but to na- 
ture, that made his mind so perfect. 


Ishall call upon Terese this evening, 
and tell her, that if any more letters 
arrive, after I depart, she may send 
them to Vienna. I long to have an 
opportunity of convincing Madame 
St. Bruno of my candour. 


I have not Rs the er to 
Miss Warton, she would ridicule Mr. 
Percival's civility, and I could not bear 
to hear his name mentioned disres- 
pectfully. 


1 my dear Sophia, faithfully 


Yours, 


 LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 


LETTER 
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LETTER IX. 
Eo. 6 
EDWARD PERCIVAL, 
TO LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 

Rome, Sept. 179 

Wu you, my charming cousin, par- 
don me for addressing you? Will you = 
believe that my solicitude for your. 
happiness and my earnest wishes to 1 


hear of its continuance, prompt my 
pen to trouble you with this unex- 
pected interruption ? 8 


I have written three letters to Ma- 
dame St. Bruno, but have not been 
honored with any answer: I did hope, 
to embrace the bewitching characters 
of your pen; but, alas!. such an in- 

stance 
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Stance of condescension was not or. 


dained to enchant my senses. 


My tour has afforded but little 
amusement, and still less instruction; [ 
know not how it is, but I have one 
Being perpetually before me—I can 
only think of what I have seen, and 
the recollection places every new object 
in an unfavorable point of view. 


I chal, however, proceed on my 
route, and with your permission will 
give you an account of my travels, 

Happy should I be, if you would sug- 

gest those pursuits which you think 

most advantageous ; if you would be- 
come my preceptress, amiable Laura, 
every path would appear scattered with 
roses, the air ambrosial, and the scenes 

decked with eternal splendour, had I 

such a guide! I will not tell you my 
prospects now, you will, perhaps, doubt 
my veracity. | 

5 It 
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It is the very extent of my ambition 
to acquire your good opinion ; your 
excellent heart and uncontaminated 
mind must be the sources of all that is 
worthy of imitation and esteem ! I look 
in vain for your resemblance in these 
luxurious regions, where all is decep- 
tion, and every heart pants for transi- - 
tory pleasures: Hapless beings! they 
know not the charm of society like 
yours, or that the most supreme delight 
the human mind can experience is that 
of contemplating the perfections of 
Laura Fitz-Owen. 


Forgive me, my lovely cousin, you 
see I take upon me already the privilege 
of relationship, and, by daring to utter 
the truth, evince my good taste, and 
pay the tribute due to your superior 
qualifications. Pray write to me, if 
only to say that you honor me with 
Jour friendship, 1 ask no more; pre- 
sumption 


e eme oy nenTa@. 
sumption shall not be reckoned in the 
catalogue of my follies. | 

Charming Laura, adieu do not 
forget your admiring friend and affec- 
tionate cousin, | 


EDWARD PERCIVAL, 


>» 


LETTER 
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LETTER x. 
EDWARD PERCIVAL, * 
TO SIR FRANCIS- COLVILLE. 


2. Sept. 179. 
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DEAR COLVILLE, 


5 ONLY remain here a few. days, in 
hopes of an answer to a letter I have 
written to Switzerland, and to enjoy 
those researches, from which I was 
debarred by the perpetual buffoonery _ 
of my ſacetious countryman, Sir Robert © 
pre. 


He is gone to Florence, whither I 
shall soon follow him, not for the plea- x 
sure of his enlightened conversation, 
but because I shall then be some miles 
nearer to all that I adore upon earth. 


The abhorrence feel at the idea of 
prejudice, conceiving it only to be the | 1 
offspring of little minds, prevents my _ "2 
VOL. II. NS taking = 
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taking any anti pathy to the people of 
this capital on account of traits existing 
upon record against them; I can be- 
lieve, that friendship is the inmate 
of a Roman breast, even while I con- 
template the spot where Cæsar fell by 
the poignard of Brutus! And though 
an hundred and sevenky women were 
condemned to suffer death, on the 
single assertion of a slave, who accused 
them of having conspired to poison the 
citizens; I can credit the idea, that 
gallantry towards the bewitching sex, 
still exists in the mind of an Italian! 
But I can scarcely believe, from the 
specimens I have beheld of the Roman 
Matrons of the present day, that some 
of their great grandmammas commit. 
ted suicide to preserve their chastity! 
Alas! how is the race degenerated. 


I have, under the protection of my 
learned Mortelli, visited the Temple 
of Ms, which, though built three 
| hundred 
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hundred and eighty years before the 
Christian Æra, would, even in its pre- 
sent state, cause the cheek of some of our 
modern architects to glow with shame. 


Of the pantheon, erected by the 
Emperor, Augustus Cæsar, we have a 


wretched imitation raised by- sub- 


scription ! But it is impossible to Judge 
of the beauty of our public edifices, 
while they are surrounded by stable 
yards, taverns, breweries, and black- 


smith's shops! necessary evils that 


ought to be confined to their proper 


sphere, like many others that N 


this country. f 


Vet, I shall forbear any more re- 
marks on our smoky Metropolis, lest 
you. should suppose me infected with 
the spirit of reformation; and while I 
have power to restrain wy TONS 1 sub- 


Scribe myself, 
Yours, 
G2 EDWARD PERCIVAL, 
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LETTER XI. 
LAURA FITZ-OWEN, 
TO SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 


| Lautaune, Sept. 1 79 

Tnar abhorrence of deceit which in- 
duced me to disclose Mr. Percival's 
Letter to Madame St. Bruno, has per- 
ba ps inflicted the severest penance that 
2 my heart could possibly experience. 


If candour is to be rewarded with the 

punishment of regret, where is the 

justice we hope for from heaven? I do 

not say, that we ought. to expect a re- 

compence for such actions as our duty 

| towards society demands; but there 

22 should be some compensation, in this 

world of hypocrisy, for those who des- 
ye its ng, 
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My dear Sophia, I read my cousin's 
letter to Madame St. Bruno, and she 
has positively enjoined me not to an- 
swer it! Her in junctions were accom- 
panied by looks so touching, words so 
ambiguous, and a manner so impres- 
sive, that I dared not even offer an 
expoatulatian. 


dels she 5 heard of his FI 
ded marriage; and the penetratien 
with which she surveys all the trans- 
actions of life, perhaps induces her to 
take such precautions as will prevent 
any future reflections on my conduct. 


— 


J ought to applaud her circumspec- 
tion— but, alas! my dear friend, we 
are apt to consider the prudent counsel 
of those entrusted with the care of our 
education, as the barbarous shackles 
of a too severe restriction: Madame 
St. Bruno can have no motive but to 
shield me from danger; and reason, 
18 G 3 gratitude,, 
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gratitude, all the sentiments of my 
heart, demand my compliance. 


The unfortunate discovery of Mr. 
Percival's picture, has, perhaps, awak- 
ened her suspicions; but she ought to 
know, that the mind, susceptible of the 
most refined sensations, is incapable of 
a mean or degrading action. The idea 
that my cousin is betrothed to the heir- 
ess of Lord Granmore, would induce 
me to reject any clandestine overtures 
he could make; the heart that is worthy 
of my acceptance must never know 
repentance of its choice ; its hopes, its 
affections, must be devoted to me only. 
think similiarity of sentiment as ne- 
cessary to ensure felicity, as equality of 
age; neither could I bear the future 
reproaches of his mercenary guardian, 
+ who would deem my want of fortune 
the greatest crime attached to the 
name of \ Woman. | 


I know 
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I know but little of the world, yet I 
have such a rooted antipathy to every 
interested idea, that if I possessed great 
wealth, I believe I 8hould never marry, 
fearing it would be the cause of my 
husband's preference; I should think 
J had purchased his every smile, and 
should rather attribute his attentions 
to the gifts of fortune, than those of 
nature. | . 


Ishould not esteem Mr. Percival so 
much as I do, if he were wholly inde- 
pendent; every addition to his wealth 
would, by placing him at a greater 


distance, check the warmth of my es- 


teem; for a vast difference of rank is 


the bane of love, which more fre— ; : 


quently seeks the cottage than the 


* 


palace, because equality is congenjial 


to its influence. 


Miss Warton is no longer the friend 
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of my heart ; she is jealous of Madame 
St. Bruno's kindness towards me, and 
treats me with an insolent bauteur, 
which, while it excites my pity, makes 
me smile, because I feel its want of 
power to hurt me. 


We shall be b here six weeks 
longer, on account of some formali. 
ties requisite to be observed previous 
to the departure of our beloved abbess. 
The good old nun, Claudine Laval, 
who is a great favourite, will accom- 
pany us to Germany; she nursed 
Madame St. Bruno from her infancy, 
and though I do not remember the 
kindness of a mother, I can readily con- 
ceive, that a rooted affection is the 
certain consequence of early and ten- 
der im — 


rende to 
new and livelier scenes; you see [ 
| ; | an 
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LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 


-- 


Yours, 


Sincerely and affectionately 
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boaster, for, alas 


Adieu, Sophia, 
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LETTER XII. 


SIR FRANCIS COLVILLE, 
TO HENRY COURTNEY. 


. | N Charletn, OF. 1792 
MY DEAR COURTNEY, 


You may spare yourself the trouble 
of a journey into Berkshire, our party 
is most completely deranged, and we 
all seem destined to N different 
ways. 


This Morning Lady Cavil received 
a letter from her warlike spouse, Sir 
James, announcing his return — on 
reading this intelligence, she appeared 
to be uncommonly rejoiced - yet the 
gloom her features displayed, during 
the remainder of the day, did not ex- 
actly correspond with the first raptu- 
rous ee 


Miss 
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Miss Winterton 1s also very impa- | 


tient to visit London, I believe that 
you are the cause of all her woe. Tis 
really scandalous that a man of your 
sacred function should amuse himself 


by seducing the unsuspecting inno- 


cent mind of this fair young creature! 
Since 1 am relating the vicissitudes of 
love, I may as well confess that the 
adorable Lady Moreland has made a 
sort of a scratch upon my ci devant 
impenetrable heart, but her worthy Lord 
. intends to pass the winter in Italy, and 
as I have no inclination to travel a 


thousand miles upon a sleeveless er- 


rand, I must even relinquish my lovely 


summer rose, and content myself with 


tormenting that frozen bud of 9 
Helleborous Winterton. 


\ 


The gallant Sir Hervey Wentworth 
has accepted an apartment in my house 


till the end of November, after which 
period 


8 
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period all the eloquence of Cicero 
_ would not prevent his displaying the 
hos pitalities of Charleton Priory. 


Sophia Cleveland being of age in 
three months, will unquestionably re. 
turn to town, and fix on some happy 
hero, who will be the bane of thy re. 
pose, and with whom I hope she will 
revenge the infidelities of thy summer 


campaign. 


I hear that our friend, Edward Per. 
cival, is coming home, to take unto 
him a wife; I am sure he's very oblig- 
ing; and I dare swear we shall all 
thank him heartily. 


Adieu, Sophia does not Send 88 
compliments. | 


4 


Yours, 


FRANCIS COLVILLE. 


LETTER 
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EELI FER XHE. 
Tak FITZ-OWEN, 
T0 SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 


1 þ | Lauame, 08. 179-. 
WE the sixth of October, be- 


ing the fete de St. Bruno, the villagers 


prepared a rural festival, in compli- 
ment to our amiable abbess. The farm 
of old Terese was the grand rendez- 
vous; she had decorated her homely 


mansion with a simplicity, more strik- 


ing than the most costly fabric could 
have exhibited. The trees before the 
thatched . dwelling were ornamented 
with wreaths of flowers, fragments of 
ribbon, and small square pieces of 


glass. These are gaudy trappings of 


which you have no idea in England, 
but which are universally displayed, 


| en the Carnival, in the villages 
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and small towns of Germany and Swit. 
zerland. 


The fare within was equally gay with 
the exterior appendages ; all the fruits 
of the season in the greatest perfec- 
tion; eggs, dressed in a variety of 
ways ; white bread, new cheese, and 
wines of the most delicious flavour, 
formed a repast more luxurious than 


an imperial banquet. 


Terese, who is near seventy years 
of age, danced on the green with her 
old bon garcon, and was as lively as the 
youngest in the group. 


The village lasses wele neatly dress- 
ed ; the white jacket, coloured petti- 
coat, the hair curiously braided, and 

the simple handkerchiefs fastened 

round their heads, and adorned with 
boquets of real flowers, similar to those 


rn half concealed their bosoms, 
rendered 
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rendered them the most charming ob- 
jects that fancy can picture, or truth 
describe. 


They dance wonderfully well! Every 
movement is natural and captivating ; 
they wear no stays; their jackets are 
laced tight as corsets, and the form be- 
ing thus at ease, becomes exquisitely 
| graceful, and perfectly unlike our 
English women, who conceal both 
beauty and deformity beneath a tight 
whalebone armour, and a long slo- 
venly petticoat. 


The peasants were habited with 
equal neatness, their hats were deco- 
rated with coloured ribbands, the 
pledges of artless affection; we danced 

till the moon rose, and even then re- 
W ren. 


In the course of the evening, fa- 
tigued with the unceasing exercise of 
H2 the 
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the day, I sat myself on a bench under 
a tree beside the loquacious old Terese 
- —$he had laughed and chatted from 
the hour of sun- rise, and nature at 


length began to languish for 1 Tn: 


On a sudden she became pensive, and 
bursting into tears, seemed over. 
whelmed with some unwelcome recol- 


lection of painful import. 


cc Terese,” said I, you have ex· 
hausted your spirits, you shall drink 
some liqueur, your vivacity is beyond 
our strength. Shall I go and get 
some refresbment for you nt 


1 


un | o 
* 
# 


| She continued to weep... 


[34 ; 4 3 - * 


She gazed at me for a moment, aki 
her tears flowed abundantly: “ What 
afflicts you?“ added I, this is a day 


of feativity, Madanie St. Bruno will be 
mmm ” grieved 


ws Te 4 14 
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58 to see it interrupted by sor- 
row.” | 


7b. Heaven forbid ! !'” replied she, 
« that I should give her a moment's 
pain! She is too good a woman not to 
expect happiness; there never was her 
equal—except one.” 


'« You need not make the excep- 
tion,” returned I, « she is unequalled i 
The old woman clasping her hand, 
sighed deeply. 


« You' did not know the Lady Ber- 


tha,” replied she,“ Heaven bless her, 


she's 8 a a saint; that's certain? 


Acre « The Lady Bertha! what of her? 
Oh! tell me, my dear Terese, tell me 
all you know ?” said I, while my blood 
seemed to own a quickened circula- 


tion, and my lips quivered with trem- 


bling solicitude. Oh! tis a long 
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and dismal story; she is dead, she died 
at your convent. I never shall forget 
her; Heaven knows. „ Yes, she ex- 
pired within your walls. I know it, 

Terese, but who was she? How hs 
2 e been dead WY 007 ul It 


6 She was,” continued the simple 
old soul, „ the sister of Madame St. 
Bruno; the only darling sister, and 
just such another as herself. We My sur- 
Prise was infinite! 


I leaned my head against the tree, to 
recover my faculties, almost over- 
whelmed by such intelligence. The 
good venerable woman continued her 
story“ She was god-mother to my 
grandson, who was born this day eight- 
teen years, the, same hour his, Poor 


MONET ef VVV. 
321 G6 ²˙ 1 
1 * *f * . 


At this Want 3 St. Fund 
4} bi: 1 8 1 approached 
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approached Us, smiling; never did 
feel a virtue in ene till 
e. e 55 e i eee e 


e Why don't you dance, Laura 1 
said she, has Terese set you the ex. 
ample of idleness? Are you not well, 
my dear child? You look sorrowful; 
fear, my dear Laura, that the E 
tigues of the day have been too Power- 
ful for r | 


"T7 rose, he took hold TY my arm, and 
we joined the throng, who were now 
almost hidden in the shades of twilight. 
I was silent with astonishment at what 
| Terese had revealed to me. 


Eh” Tis near "the hour of veapers. * 
must go, said Madame St. Bruno, 


but if you and the rest of the Eng- 
lish girls, like to stay, Terese will 
send her grandson to see you safe 


home, Claudine will remain with you, 
NIN | but 
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but mind, you must not remain above 
an hour longer; remember, my dear 
Laura, our gates are shut at nine.” 


1 joyfully accepted her proposal, she 
desired the protection of a rustic, and 
returned to the convent. 


I instantly ran to Terese, and con- 
jured her to proceed with her history 


of the Lady Bertha. 


« Ma foi !” gaid she, « I don't know 
much: I recolle& when she came to 
the convent, next fete de noel it will be 
nineteen years, she was extremely 
beautiful, and somewhat younger than 
your Lady Abbess. She was a mar- 
ried lady, some said she was a widow, 
for she had a little t girl with her, a 
fine baby, as like her mother” as two 
daisies.” | 


- 


<r Is ber daughter « aun in x the con- 


vent * 5 
0 Why, 
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„Why, that I cannot tell: Shortly 
after she came to Lausanne, I went to 
see my friends in Languedoc, I re- 
mained with them five years, and when 
I returned, I found that the Lady Ber- 

tha was dead, and I never heard any 
thing more about the child; I suppose 
she has left the con vent, otherwise you 
would know her by her name: they say 
her father's relations are very rich and 
powerful. „and of high TO — 


66 What was her family, name, can 
5 tell me 05 
„„ UG 015 7HIIOOTY T1913 38 

6 J riot recollect, * fsaid Terese 
. © but she used to come to our farm 
very often, and walk if our garden, 
and read; she made my husband build 
a bosquet of roses and myrtle; and she 
would sit beneath their shade for whole 


hours and cry! sadly-—I have some of 


her books now within; and if you have 


a mind you shall see them“ : 2s 


Bases I thanked 
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1 thanked her, and eagerly begged 
that she would go with me into the 
house, and gratify my wish. 


We went to her chamber, she took 
a parcel from her drawer, inclosed in 
twenty papers; she unwrapped them 
carefully, and the first she gave me l 
eagerly opened, it was an edition of 
Italian Poems; on the Es page was 
written, 


"+ © — COUNTESS OF GRANMORE. be 


It fell from wy trembling hand, ns 
j — 


on! my be . fans Miss War- 
ton supporting my head against her 
bosom— she kissed my forehead, I al- 
most forgave her former unk indness: 
So soothing is sympathy to the heart, 
pressed by contending sorrows! In 
the first moment of recollection, | 

r snatched 
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snatched up the volume which lay on 
the floor; again I read the name, and 
again my perturbation was extreme. 


.« Will you give me this book, Te- 
rese?” said I, earnestly, and half put- 
ting it into my pocket while I spoke. 

« Aye, and welcome, I cannot read 
it,” replied she, „Tis of no use to 
me: By your being so frightened at 
only looking into it, I suppose tis 
some dismal tale, and we have all trou- 
bles enough in this world without 
reading melancholy histories. I really 
think these kind of books made the 
Lady Bertha so sad, for she used to 
weep over them for hours together.“ 
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I told Belinda I was ready to attend 
her; we joined the other pensioners 
and proceeded towards home. We 

were obliged to go close by the shrine 
of Bertha, the moon shone clear, and 
* | the 
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| the- serene air scarcely fanned the 

leaves of ivy that mantle the ruin 
As we passed the great arch, I plainly 
saw the turf glittering with dew: Oh! 
FA whe were my fealir 855 


4 e my chamber, the whole 
night was passed in ruminating on the 
name, and divining who could be the 

daughter of Lady Granmore ; the re. 

- gult of my night's study was, that she 
must have been conveyed to some 

other part of the continent, for no 
mah name een in the convent. 


At * Sen 1 3 my "HY 
_ "94 I had placed under my pillow, 
* and upon examining the pages I ob- 

served several passages marked with a 

pencil, and the name of Arthur writ- 
ten in many places, and in some, near. 
ly effaced by. blots, which appear to 

have been the tears of the. unhappy 

WP 
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Thus has every sense of solicitude 
been awakened without a possibility of 
the events being fully elucidated. 


In- 


— . 


ige me 
LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 


Il now obl 


be silent upon the subject, on account 
of Madame St. Bruno. 
I 


4 


Affectionately yours 5 


icacy wi 


deed I am farther from hope than ever, 


SHRINE OF BERTHA. 
Adieu, dear Sophia, 


because del 
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, LETTER XIV. 


| EDWARD FERCIVAL, 
TO. SIR FRANCIS COLVILLE. 
| Raids, OZ. 179. 
T nave only time to say, that I am 


determined this night to set out for 
Lausanne. 


I know you will condemn my eccen- 
. tric resolution, you will laugh at my 
romantic exploit, but I can pardon 
you for both. 


Jou have never seen Laura Fitz. 
Owen! 


EDWARD PERCIVAL. 


LETTER 


SHRINE OF BERTHA. 57 


LETTER XV. 


LAURA FITZ-OWEN, 
TO SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 


Lausanne, * ly, 179. 


Tas day after to-morrow we depart. 
Every thing is arranged for the jour- 


ney. 5 d | th 


My time has been much occupied in 
finishing a piece of embroidery, for the 


altar of our new chapel ; for, as I had 
nearly done it, I did not like that it 


Should be completed by other hands. 


I was this morning early at my 


work, when Madame St. Bruno en- 


tered. © Laura,” said she, you are 
_ diligent indeed !” I raised my 


js eyes, 
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eyes, and was going to answer —at 

tbat instant I observed her take up the 
book given to me by Terese! I had 
just been reading, and had unguard- 
edly laid it on my frame. She opened 
it carelessly. 


I could not prevent her seeing its 
contents; it was too late; she turned 
as pale as ashes, and trembling en- 
quired where I had found it. 


„Oh! my dear Madam,” said I, 
« be not alarmed, I had it from Te- 
rese de Bouvais. She knows not where 
the Lady Bertha is buried, or the 
cause of her death. The secret shall 
rest! in my bosom. “ . 


7 I hope it will . 1 Madame 
St. Bruno; Nay, I most earnestly 

con jure you, to promise most sacredly 
that it never shall transpire in the 
convent She was my sister! a time 


perha ps 
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perhaps will come, when the secret of 


her mournful life will be known. It 
was her last request, that it should not 
be divulged till a stated period that 


period is not far distant and there is 


but one person ordained to know it.” 


« Rely on my fidelity,” said I, ris- 
ing and embracing her, „I would 
rather expire than wound your. sensi- 
* 3 | 


1 lilieve you,” rejoined Madame 
St. Bruno, “and never will again of. 
fend your delicate mind by further in- 
junctions. I kissed her trembling 


hand — and she quitted my Re 


ment. 


Il wish, Sophia, you would enquire 
at what place the daughter of Lord 
Granmore resides; I am anxious to 
know more, of her connections with 
the Litchfield family, and why she is 
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the destined wife of Mr. Percival.— 
Direct your answer to me as before 
mentioned, at Vienna. 
Fours faithfully, 


LAURA Fir z. owrx. 


©] ern 


8 
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3 LETTER: XVI. 


SOPHIA CLEVELAND, 
TO LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 


London, Nov. 179-. 
my DEAREST LAURA, 


Nader evening we arrived in 
Town from Charleton Priory. Lady 
Cavil has received a letter from Sir 
James, intimating his intended return. 
This intelligence, which, from his 
- amiable character, and the affection 
she professes for him, ought to occa- 
sion great satisfaction, seems to have 
produced a most contrary effect. That 
gaiete de cæur which formerly - marked 
every example of her eccentric mind, 
is now succeeded by the most sullen 
discontent. The anticipation of deco- 
a rus 
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rus constraint seems to have ban ished 


every prospect of future delight. 


In the course of the ensuing month, 
you will receive a letter from me, 
through the hands of Lady Moreland. 


Lou will find in my amiable friend 


every thing to admire and attach. She 
is the daughter of one of our most 
wealthy merchants, who gave her in 
marriage to that antiquated son of fa- 


shion, Lord Moreland, to indulge his 


mania for the name of nobility ; and 
who fancied, that by quartering his 
arms with those decorated by a coro- 
net, he acquired consequence; not re- 


collecting that the sterling virtues of 


his ancestors for many centuries, were 
disgraced by their alliance with the 
tinsel trappings of modern heraldry. 


Lady Moreland accompanies her 


husband to Italy, whither he is or- 


dered by his physicians for the benefit 
WY 8 0 
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of his health. But as he wishes to a- 

void travelling through France, in its 

present hostile state, he has decided to 
take — in his route to W | 


1 have not yet . any intelli- 
gence respecting Lord Granmore's 
daughter. I understand she is a nine- 
teenth cousin of Lord Litchfield's, and 
that the family title is extinct. Ed- 
_ ward Percival is not yet arrived; and I 
trust he has stren gh of mind sufficient 
to resist the tyranny of his sordid re- 
lations. I can forgive the wretch, _ 
| who, nursed in the lap of obscurity and 

ignorance, suffers his bewildered ima- 
gination to be dazzled by the ignis fa- 
tuus of superficial endowments: but the 


_ Independent---enlightened mind of Ed- | 


ward Percival! no, Laura, never can 
believe that he will contradict the 
bright promise of early virtues, by 


vielding himself a voluntary sacrifice 


to interested motives. 


1 Shall 
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I shall in a short time be of age, and 
receive my fortune ; which will afford 
me little gratification, unless I am 
destined to share it with Courtney. 
Happy shall I be to convince the 
world that my heart, at least is not 
swayed by avarice, and to prove that 
I consider the favours of Heaven as be- 
stowed only to afford us opportunities 
of rendering those content Who are 
less fortunate. 


| "When ! look back upon the last two 
years of my life, which 1 have lost with 
Lady Cavil, since I left the convent at 
Paris ; and compare them with the few 
months I resided in the neighbourhood | 
of Geneva, I feel nothing but disgust 
at the dissipations of life, and only va- 
lue that period which marked the com- 
mencement of our friendship! 


You will think me pedantic ; but 
you are not a competent judge ; for the 
short 
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LETTER XVII. 


HENRY COURTNEY, 


To EDWARD PERCIVAL. 
"Wy 179-, 
I CA 3 hope that this letter 


Your mother is enraptured at the 
idea of your intended alliance; and 
believe a fortune will not be unaccept- 
able to you; as good Mrs. Percival 
has very dexterously dissipated the 

property entrusted to her care. 


I should not have been the messen - 
ger of bad news, had I not heard that 
N intended bride has one of the 

largest 
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Was 


largest fortunes in this kingdom.--- 
But as I find Lord Litchfield has al- 
ready conveyed to you this joyful in- 
telligence, I shall only add, that you 
have my most hearty congratulations. 
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LETTER XVIII. 
LAURA FITZ-OWEN, 
TO SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 
Lausanne, Sept. 179-, 


Tur only allows me five minutes to 
say, that the carriages are waiting at 


the gate of our con vent. I have taken 


leave of the dear old Terese; I have 
embraced all the community ; I have 


received the benediction of Pere Leo. 


nard ; I have wept over the turf that 
conceals the remains of Lady Bertha, 


Our party consists of Madame St. 
Bruno, Miss Warton, Claudine Laval, 


(our favourite old nun,) and myself; 
a courier de poste, and two femmes des 


chambres, 


Had 
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Had I never known the treasure 
which my Shrine contains, Oh! how 
joyfully should I have departed. Let 
me not indulge melancholy ideas; I 
must comfort Madame St. Bruno, for 
the wants consolation, and the mo- 
ment of distress is the most sacred to 
the feelin 88 of Ren friendship. 


| Belinda is in high spirits; a monas- 
tic life was always her aversion ; there. 


fore tis not astonishing that she is de- 


lighted at the thought of obtaining 


more liberty; and her expectations 8 


are greatly raised by Madame St. Bru- 
no's kind promise of much indulgence 
when we arrrive at Vienna. It will 
be some time before she can be per- 
fectly established in her new situation; 
and during the interval we shall reside 
with her family. 


Poor Claudine seems to regret leav. 
ing the ashes of Lady Granmore, as 


K 2 much 
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much as I do. I love her for her ten- 
derness, and shall never forget it. 

Adieu, adieu ; all is ready. 

- AﬀeRionately yours, 
| LAURA FITZ-OWEN, 
1 pl bevy 
| I LETTER 
* 
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LETTER XIX. 


EDWARD PERCIVAL, 
TO LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 


| Lausanne, Nov. 179-. 
I warrs this letter at the abode of Te- 
rese de Bouvais. Ah! Laura, loveliest 
of women, I can no longer restrain 
my frenzy. Jam overwhelmed with 
despair. e 


I hoped to have found that consola- 
tion which your presence alone can 
afford me. With what rapture did I 
behold, far off, the turrets of your once 
solitary habitation. Oh! God! how 
did my heart palpitate when I ap- 
proached its confines! Judge of my 
agony, when I found you had quitted 
Lausanne six days. The hour which 
Shall announce my departure from this 

"ey . _  Sublunary 
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sublunary sphere, will not bring a 


We Pang 80 excruciating. 


Lins I adore you I never will 
marry ; I never will think, except with 
indifference, of any other woman! You 
were the wife of my heart from the first 
hour I beheld you. A ceremony of a 
few minutes would bind our interests 

in holy bondage; but I am already 

thine, for every faculty of my Soul 
confesses the union, 
_ Gracious heaven, with what venera- 
tion do I behold this lowly peaceful 
dwelling, which you have so often em- 
bellished with your presence! I have 
- tormented Terese with ten thousand 
questions; I have visited every spot 
distinguished by your partiality. She 
must think me distracted. A las! sbe 
is not much mistaken. I am indeed 
the most unfortunate of bein gs. 


LP 


Ah! my amiable, my adored cousin! a 


if you had resolution to fly from your 
prison - if you had confidence in my 


sincerity my affection--we might be 
happy. Say but that you will encou- 
rage the hope, and you shall see meat the 
grate of your convent- the humble 
suppliant - the defender of your bo- | 


nour-- the slave of your commands. 
and, in a few hours, the husband od 
your bosom. eee 


* 


Pardon me, Laura ; I am wild with : 
despair! Console me, I entreat you--. 
or, promise not to forget me. I would 


rather be hated than not remembered. 


I shall not wonder at your incredu- _ 


lity. I shall not blame your caution ; 
1 know I am young, and that the 
heart, scarcely able to decide upon its 
own feelings, is apt to shrink from the 
ö idea of captivity. Tenn is the period 


of 
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of capricious fancy ; but you do not 
know me. Alas! how should you? 
till this hour, I never knew myself. 


The Summons of Lord Litchfield has 
torn every fibre of my heart. I am 
commanded to sell my peace of mind! 
I am recalled to marry a woman I have 
never seen; perhaps hateful to my 
sight, of a mind unworthy of my at- 
tachment ; I will perish rather than be 
the victim of such an union! What 

must be the result of such a marriage? 
What the inevitable progress towards 
destruction? indifference, disgust, ab. 
horrence, and disgrace! The very 
idea fills my soul with horror! 


Is wealth necessary to our happiness? 
Ah, Laura! can we not live in some 
remote corner of England unknovn 
---unenvied---unmolested ? Or if sordid 


relations should * us, if for- 
N tune 


2 
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| tune should frown 8 on our 
cc Hath 1 all the sun that shines? | 


« There's living out of Britain!“ 


I would smile at the threats of Po- 
verty; I would toil to support you; I 
would labour through the varying sea- 


sons like the poorest peasant: your. 


smiles would reward me; and when 
the daily task subsided, we would find 
in astraw roofed habitation, the bless- 


ing of repose! Repose, the result of 


conscious iN f 
1 'Perish the : bak that would lead 
me to an interested sacrifice! Laura, 


you are to me worlds of treasure! I do 


not covet the enjoyments of contracted 
minds, who wed for interest, and na- 


turally des pise the of their de- 


* : 


Terese has promised to forward this | 


letter. She has has also given me your 
| Is address 
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address at Vienna. Barbarous was the 
fate which bore you from me. Six lit. 
tle days had saved me from distraction. 


I go to England, but you are still 
with me !---your image is my only con- 
solation. 


Alas! how wretched is that being, 
who feeds his fancy on air- built fascina- 
tions. Do you ever think of me ? am 
I not wholly indifferent to you? say 
but one soothing word; I am in want 
of some meek aid to calm my feverish 
senses: but I will endeavour to be pa- 
tient. 


| Adieu, adieu; forgive my presump- 
tion; receive my vows of unalterable 
fidelity. 


The vast distance between us leaves 
every action in the mist of obscurity- 
Ferhaps, while I am writing, some 

favoured 
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favoured happy mortal claims a right 
in your affections ; yet, Laura, while I 
2m absent from you, 
Endless and sharp will be my woes! 
« No ray of comfort shall I see! 1 
And yet, who knows ——alas ! who knows, 
hou wilt e' er remember me! 


EDWARD PERNCIVAI. 
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LETTER XX. 
SIMON GALLIA RD, 
T0 TEE REV. H. COURTNEY, 


"8 Litchfield Abbey, Nov. 179.-, 
z SIR, : 
Mr worthy lady being denounced by 
the physician to be in very emigrant 
danger, I cannot help imposing that 
her desolation will soon take place. 
She is very solicitress to result with you 
deserning the propriety which young 
Mr Percival will find as Am after her 
department from this world. I most 
earnestly inquest you to acknowledge 
the deceit of this letter, and receed to 

Litchfield Abbey without future relay. 
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Our human doctor Feasible has de- 
serted all his power, and proscribed 
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From, most obligin 9 Sir, 


Your humble servant, 
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LETTER XXI. 


HENRY COURTNEY, 
TOSIR FRANCIS COLVILLE, 
1 London, Nov. 179-. 
| DEAR COLVILLE, 


1 A this instant sent for by Mrs. 
Percival. I cannot tell whether dread 
of the exposure which must take place 
when she meets her son at count,” 
or chagrin, owing to her losses at the 
faro table, is the cause; but I find she 
is going to take a long credit for one, 


and become a dormant partner in the 
other. 


Adieu! I have only a moment to 
Wn write f 
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You shall hear from me on my arri- 


val at the Abbey. 
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LETTER XXII. 


LAURA FITZ-OWEN, _ 
TO SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 


Vienna, Dec. 179-, 


Wr have been five days! in this splen- 

did and luxurious city. You will for- 
give me for not writing the instant I 
arrived, when I tell you that we have 
had every hour employed in paying 
visits; and as the Germans are not 
only ostentatious, but hospitable, our 
invitations have been innumerable, 
both to see and be seen. 


The Baron de Waldberg, who is 
Madame St. Bruno's uncle, and who 
holds many distinguished places at this 
court, is the most pleasant and gallant 
man, of his time of life, I believe, in 
Te. * baroness, his wife, has 

11 : been 


- 0 
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deen very handsome; she is sixty-two 
years of age; just seven years younger 


than her husband; but still lively and 
engaging. TI 


The evening after our arrival, she 
invited Miss Warton and myself to her 
assembly. We were accompanied thi- 
ther by Madame de Leitzberg, our 
banker's wife, a charming and accom- 


plished woman. Our adored abbess: 
declines every species of mixed'society ; 


she, therefore, was happy to place us 
under the protection of so prudent a 


chaperone, and requested that she 


would, to use her own words, * shew 


the children a little of the world, for,” 
added she, they think it is a perfect 


paradise; but they will find themselves 
mistaken, and be glad to return to- 
their monastic quiet.” 


The party at the baron's was ex- 
Wooly splendid; and as the scene was 


L3 entirely 
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entirely new to me, Madame de Leitz. 

berg was employed the whole evening 

in explaining the names and situations 
of the different visitors, among whom 
were some of the most distinguished cha- 
rae ters in the country; you will believe 
that in a city, containing two hundred 
thousand inhabitants, tis not very dif- 
ficult to select a brilliant circle, where 
each endeavours to amuse and alf is 
_ the last e e Which! is considered. 


The women are in nh fair and 
Se, more like the English than 
any other nation. They are lively, 
sociable, and unaffected; passionately 

fond of dress and play. Their houses 
are more splendid in their exterior, 
than in their furniture, yet they are 
neat and convenient. Hospitality is 
their pleasure and their pride. 


The music of the country follows 
very close upon that of Italy. I need 


vw 


Cr 


* not mention the com positions of "OTE 


del, Bach, and Haydn, so much ad- 


mired in Britain, in order to prove 


the justice of my opinion. 


Literature is much esteemed, and 


| zealously cultivated here. I do not 


like the German, when spoken by a 


female; but the French and Latin are 
universally understood in all the best 
societies; and, as I have some little 
knowledge of the Italian, which nearly 
approaches the latter, I am- never at 
a loss for conversation, though the 
French seems my native language. 


You cannot conceive how kind Ma. 
dame St. Bruno has been since our 


arrival; she has presented me a thou- 
sand elegant baubles, and ordered all 
my articles of dress in the very best 
fashion. I do not know my own figure. 


Belinda is also much improved in looks, 


but is grown so haughty, that she sel- 


dom 
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dom condescends to converse with me.. 
Jam impatient to see your charming 
and amiable friend, WP Moreland. 


18 we visit the 3 
library, which they tell me is richly 
embellished with many rare manu- 
scripts, coins, medals, and a' variety 
or other Nee Irs worth Seeing. 


We are impatient to go to the thea- 
tres; but I fear Madame St. Bruno will 
"dread our becoming too fond of public 
amusements,——though she is all good- 
ness! Her admonitions command obe- 
dience, by their gentleness and wisdom. 


have been so lost in my admiration 
of this charming place, that I had 
almost ſorgot to mention the pleasures 
of our journey hither. Our dear ab- 
bess has the most intelligent of minds; 
she explained every object worthy of 
remark, and nothing can equal the 

- om 1 scenes 


[i 


zeenes. through, which we passed! The 
en on the borders of the Rhine are 
vapdentully . for e 1 


1 3 p 
4 


| Where tow? ring cliffs, i in ** 1 rise, 
And midst the blue expanse, embrace the skies; 4 
The wondering eye beholds the craggy height, 
1 with the glow of ewning's fading light; 
Where the fierce cat'ract, swelling o'er its en 'Y 


© Bursts from i its source, and dares the vale profound 3 > ; 


on ev'ry side the headlong torrents flow. * 


Scatt'ring their foam like silv'ry sands below. 


I écould write for ever upon such 


subjects; but you will smile to know. 


that Lam going with Madame de Wald- 
berg to a bal masque, at the Duchesse 


de Howenstein's; her house is the re- 


sort of the highest ton. I have a beau- 


tiful dress for the occasion; and Ma- 
dame St. Bruno has presented me with 
a rich bandeau of pearls to fasten my. 


hair, which I still suffer to flow negli- 
ns AIG e E an 


ub, hope to Pass a delightful « evening, 
if 


ne a We > ; 
. * a 9 
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if the memory of my dear cousin does 
not interrupt my happiness. For him 
I would quit every gaudy scene, and 
retire from this busy world for ever; 

but, perhaps, by this time, he is mar- 
ried. all my prospects of this evening 
are vanished in the recollection; no- 
thing but my evil genius would have 
* it at such a Wannent. 


Our poor . is much indis- 
posed ; she is far advanced in years, 
and I fear the long journey was too 
fatiguing for her to bear. I should 
grieve very much to lose her: she has 
always been like my nurse from my 
infancy, and what endears her to me, 
mare than all, is her delicate: _ 
ry r TI * 


* 


Oh! let me ot think of my dear 
com All the pleasures of this anima- 
ted scene cannot give my heart those 
1 refined —_— of tender melan- 
choly. 
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| LETTER XXIII. : 


intl $1 Ft 3 # R 1 I 


02 4002 BO LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 3 


en enn anno Calais, DBe. 3 779. 
Mi: ene sight of” my native 
home, where T shall perhaps receive 
the sentence that will decide my fate 
in this 5 world, my heart 


142 


ferings and its resolution. 


I trust by this time you have receiv- 
ed the hasty letter which I wrote from 
Lausanne; and lest you should attri- 
bute its contents to the momentary ef. 
fect of disappointment, or the caprice 
of a warm imagination checked by the 
absence of a beloved ohject, for whom 
its fondest hopes were cherished, I now 
8] mately confirm all I then as- 
serted ; 


Ch” SHRINE or BERTHAs: 121 


serted; and if I could find language to 


strengthen my solemn asseverations, I 
would repeat them a thousand times. 


ty, ungentle, and unkind, banished 
me from my family, and I scarcely 
ever experienced the sensations of 
| Mt affection. 


A small instance of kindness on your 
part will make me the happiest of mor- 
tals. The few months of my life which 

I have passed in the society of your 
sex, gave me no flattering idea of their 
perfections; but you have poured con- 


viction into my heart; I feel every 
vein confess your power, and every 
joy will hereafter depend on your hu- 
mnt. 


- The death of my father, while I was 


yet an infant, and the unbending se- 


verity of my mother's temper, haugh- 


— 


1 My mother's hatred seemed to en- 


Vel 18. M cirease 
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. erease with my years; and the influ. 
; ence she had obtained over the mind 
of my father, obliged him to leave me 
entirely i in her og CE her life. 


The instant I was capable of reflec- 


tion, I was placed under the care of a 


tutor ; from him I was tranferred to 
Oxford; and from thence ordered to 
make the tour of Italy. 


Thus, an alien to a mother's heart, 

J never felt its tenderness. Reproof 
has ever been the subject of her pen, 
and repulsive coldness the characer- 
istic of her epistles. She banished me 
without a tear, and taught me to de- 
ceive her, by making me the dupe of 
\ perpetual deception. Though my fa- 
ther's property was very considerable, 
her unfeeling mind has scarcely suf- 
fered her to allow me the necessaries 
of life; while she has, from year to 
ee pe Jour, 
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; year, dissipated my fortune, in every 


absurd and expensive pursuit. 


I have often felt the force of her 
neglect, and considering myself as pe- 


culiarly wretched in not knowing the 


supreme delight, which maternal ten- 
derness bestows even on the poorest 
offspring of poverty and labour. 


Thus, impressed with an unfavour- 
able opinion of the female mind, I 
leave you to judge what I felt when I 
first acknowledged your virtues, all 


perfect, all amiable——as you are: 


There was more solicitude in your 
look and manner, than I had ever be- 


fore experienced. Is it astonishing 
that I was the slave of such new, er 


ö kindness ? 


1 shall proceed to London without 
delay. The worst calamity that can 


befall . is not equal to the torments 
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of suspense. I expect the resentment 
of Lord Litchfield—he may disinherit 
me, he may take from me every hope 
of affluence but he shall not contami- 
nate my mind, or render me unwor- 
thy of your esteem, My mother will 
not leave mea beggar; she will scarce. 
1y dissipate all my patrimony, and a 
very scanty pittance will suffice, if I 
am blessed with your affection. But 
why do I think of interested claims? 
Avarice and Laura must not be men- 
tioned at the same moment. 


1 am impatient to embark ; the wea- 
ther is unfavourable ; but my anxiety 
deadens every idea of danger. I will 
endeavour to obtain information re- 
specting the time of the n s de- 


parture. 
We 5 * * * 
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1 am just returned from the Pier, 
the wind blows a perfect hurricane, 


the sea swells, high as the white cliffs 


that mark the shores of Britain, I 
have watched a distant vessel, borne 
on the roaring waves, one moment 
lifted to the clouds, the next, almost 


buried between the foaming billows 


that seemed to threaten instant de- 
struction! If, for a moment, the wind 
was hushed, we distinctly heard the 
_ cries of the sufferers, hanging on the 
tattered Shrouds ! a 


My soul shuddered at the idea, that 


perhaps a. father was doomed to sink 


amidst the howling tempest, and leave 


a fond wife, a numerous. offspring, in 
PEverry and auch. | 


A1 contemplated the warring ele- 
ments, I thought with Zanga, 


. Ye bear a just resemblance of my fortune, 
And suit the gloomy habit of my soul! 


Vo - Ob! 


. 
\ * 
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Oh! most adorable of Beings! what 
have you made me? You have sof. 
tened my once cold, unfeeling breast, 
to the tenderness of a woman! For 
your sake I have betrayed a weakness 

of mind, which upon any other occa- 
sion, would have made me despise my- 
self. I have wept! Yes, Laura, I have 
wept like an infant. 


| Thursday Noon, 
Merciful heaven! how shall I de- 
scribe the scene I have just witnessed ? 


Tbe English vessel, which I had 
watched with so much anxiety— is lost 
She foundered within half a league of 
Calais harbour. Four of her unfortu. 
nate crew, before she sunk, commit- 
ted themselves to the rage of the furi- 
ous waves, in a small boat, and, for 
>= Short time, Seemed to weather out 
the Storm. 


But, 


air 5 5 
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wy 
r 


But, I have scarcely power to de- 

scribe the fatal event, she overset, they 

struggled with the elements, and by 

wonderful exertions, reached a land- 

mark which stands in the channel, 
about wy yo from the Pier. 
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For several 8 they had re- 
mained in this dreadful situation, 
gras ping their last resource, the waves 
every instant dashing over their heads! 
when five French sailors, prompted by 
humanity, embarked in a small fish- 
ing-boat to their assistance. In vain 
did the surrounding multitude expos- 
tulate.— in vain represent the cer- 
tainty of death. They were deaf to 
the voice of reason, and inspired with 
the most sublime philanthropy, in a 
cause that will immortalize their 
names — they perished ! 


The objects who had excited their 
W exhausted by fatigue, lost 
their , 


their hold, and, one by one, dropped 
into W 


„8 


% 


Friday Morning, Fight o 0 Check, 
Iam this instant going on board ; the 
wind has fallen, and the day is serene. 
Adieu, Laura, adieu, arbitress of my 
fate! dear star of perfection, by whose 
superior lustre, I trust I shall be guid- 
ed through this wilderness of sorrow. 


— 


EDWARD PERCIVAL. 


FT bis anecdote is a fact. The circumstance hap- 

pened a few years since, and the monument erected to 
the memory of those brave * now remains on 
Gn * at Calais. | 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXIV. 


LAURA FITZ-OWEN, 


TO SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 


Vienna, Dec, 179. 
Sven an event has taken place - such 
a discovery]! You will scarcely give 
me credit, when I relate the circum- 


stance. Alas! my dear Sophia, I did 


not believe that there existed a being, 
so deceitful as---her, whom I no longer 
call my friend. „ i 


* 


1 informed you in my last letter, 


that we were invited to a bal masque, 


at the Duchesse de Howenstein's. The 
Baroness de Waldberg was delighted 


with the idea of contributing to our 


amusenient. We were no less pon 
to partake: of an entertainment, 
new "Wn splendid! FOLT 208 | 


The 
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The house was magnificently illumi⸗ 
nated; the baroness wore the habit of 


a Venetian Bourgeoise; Madame de 
Leitzberg, that of a Sicilian Paysanne; 
Miss Warton, and myself, were dress. 


ed as Savoyards. 


We had not been five minutes in the 
room, when a mask accosted us 


% Well, my dainty,” said he, how 
long have you left your Popish habita- 

tion? What have you done with old 

governess Browno? When did you 
. ** Genn * 22 


1. atarted 1 the name, and entreated 
. the * to unmaak. 


; 1,700 Know a trick worth two on't,” 
Said he ; not to be taken in so nei - 
ther, my little Smiler; bavut travel- 

led for MG ” ; 


LW Heaven's, 
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85 15 Heav'nes, said Miss Warton, 
« what savage have we here? Pray 


let us go into another apartment, to 
avoid. him; you see,“ continued she, 
with a sneer of contempt, how light- 


ly your amiable cousin must have 


spoken of you to his countrymen, by 
this stranger's familiar conversation! 
But I am not surprized; for he never 
was, in my opinion, that model of per- 
fection which I believe you thought 
him. There is no doubt, that your 
ridiculous partiality for him has been 
the subject of amusement for all his 
revelling associates! ?ꝰ 


I felt the force of the remark, and 
could scarcely 3 from tears. 


„Let us go,“ said I. The . 
perceiving my uneasiness, again ac- 


costed me. Aye, aye, all dicky 
with Edward, had a knock down blow, 


tipped him the go-by, left him to old 


Panther, e 


\ 
— OE I EE ůp̃ bd) — a 
— D . * — * 8 - A 22 — — — — — — — — — 
8 S = IP Ing SAS” — De 8 —— ——— — — — En 
w — 2 — = 


3 e 


* 
8 - * . — — * a — eteaeng ron Ras os — IN 9 ; — 
8 8 — — - — EET IDS, — F ] A ]⅛˙ 1 ²Üv1lrn UE... ow» 
es a * 
et be its oi * 8 qd — Jl x e 5 ( 
-— Le 1 . CLI Tr oo — — 8 * « — N — +. 1 
7 * p oe rag — 8 3 0 == IX ad Ped * Y * 2 2 — 

Tr} FEI — e e 2 2 > SE ond AI 2 A " bf „ I En 3. 8 
es. * — — wt CLE * — * — he e, CRE CLIO 


E 2 
You: 


Cow YL 
EDS. C . 


LEW! 


— — dS 
* * 
= hs 2 — 
3 3 
8 
%. + b Sd 


46"7" "0 257068 2 
2 CE 
q Sr? gk - 
Ga" TIRE 
5 than © 
— — 


' job — 

ah 
WES 
> SLY 
7 

LI 

w * 
7 vg 
8 


132 SHRINE OF BERTHA. 


Panther, half dead by this TE, buri- 
ed in the PANTHEON. = 


7 „ Dead!” said I, in the most evi. 
dent alarm, „ where, when, what 
| killed him? Oh! tell me, I conjure 
you.” 1 could Scarcely articulate these 
| e 


rc All a bum, Gio as well as I 40, 
pair of blue eyes, dish'd, all to nothing, 
old Jade knocked up, _ out of the 
| course, Not SOIC souse.“ 

This celle of 70 00 Fides, not 
one of which was understood by the 
company, drew a FrOwne about us. 
; The mask continued. 


4 Sone fun here, this i is the go, who 
thought of seeing you at Madam Hum— 
drum's, got a letter of credit, drew on 
old e for another thousand, 

Jam 
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I am the kick; Il the tippy nobody 0 
like me!“ * 1 


J 
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My senses confessed his singularity, 
while I turned away with abhorrence 
at his ribaldry, but he proceeded with 

that dauntless confidence, which is 
always the associate of ignorance and 
oy 


n 
* 


4 Dani t flout, little one, mean no 
offence, mayhap you don't know my 
way, afraid of old Baroness Wool bag? 
Hey ? likely enough, te scare a body, 
that's the truth on't! Quizzical old 
frump to be sure l- | 
The amiable baroness stood lost in 
wonder. *© What does he mean?” 
said she. <©£ I never heard such odd 


Janguage before.” 


The EiSicboian resumed his voci- 
ferous clamour: | 


vol. II. N ce Don't 
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« Don't you like my language — 
give you 9 


| He then approached Miss Warton, 
and putting his mouth close to her ear, 
as if to whisper, instantly began to 
Nell, ce tally-ho, to such a deafening 
degree, that, frightened by so unusual 
a noise, she shrieked, and falling on a 
sofa that stood near her, entirely lost 
her senses. N 


Tbe mask, on perceiving the di- 
stress he had occasioned, made bis 
escape, vaulting over a piquet table, 
_ which impeded his flight, and leaving 
a venerable Chanoine and his ancient 
partner on the floor, to recover from 
their amazement at leisur e. 


The whole company agreed in opi- 
nion, that this boisterous stranger was 
an Indian, disguised in the European 
habit; and concluded, that the dread- 
ful 
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ful yell which he had made, was the 
war-whoop of his country. The dis- 


may and consternation were unde 


scribable. 
Now, my friend, I come to the se- 
quel of my story; my trembling hand 


proves that the task is a painful one. 


Miss Warton continued insensible; 


desired all the crowd to leave us, ex- 


cept the Duchesse de Howenstein, and 
Madame de Leitzberg. I began to un- 
lace her corset, which fastened before, 


and which prevented her breathing 


freely, when— Oh! heavens! ] beheld 
on her bosom the portrait I had lost! 


the dear resemblance of my amiable. 


cousin! 


Treacherous Belinda! My astonish- 
ment chained my tongue; 1 complain- 
ed of sudden indisposition, and re- 
quested leave to return home. 


N 2 Madame 
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Madame de Leitzberg offered to ac- 
company me—and I left Miss Warton 
to the care of the Baroness. 

False! False Belinda! 
Thou and my bosom, henceforth Shall be twain,” 
Adieu, 


| Sincerely yours, 


LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 


3 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXV. 


SIR ROBERT LITTLEWORTH, 
TO EDWARD PERCIVAL. 


T tenna, Dec. 179-. 


WELL MY HEARTY | 
Orp one levanted, dead heat, wrong 


side the post, off in a tangent, sharped 


all the ready. 


Lost all my Spanish, tired as a fox- 
hound, cheated by a German Signora, 
sprained Tartar's fetlock, clearing the 
church door, high mass, dashed four 
in hand, slap in the kennel, pavement, 
Striking fire, knocked down an abbe, 


all in an uproar. , 


Went to mumm at old Madam 


Humdrum's, run my rig upon 'em, 


Spied your cousin, sung em a tally-ho, 


N 3 young 


bo; 
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young one gave in, tipped us a faint, 
time to be off, gave em a somerset, 
upset old-Stiffwig, took French leave. 


Want to be moving, don't like their 
ways, aint up to their tricks, can't 
abide their living, hate boar's heads 
and SOUF crout. | 


Great mind to fetch Nannette. 


Went to my . 8, persty wife, 
wanted a chaste salute, got affronted, 
looked like a ninny, soon rallied, boxed 
old Lightbag, gave me my own, got 
turned out. 


That's all, 


ROBERT LITTLEWORTH. 


LETTER 
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F MS, - 


LETTER XXVI. 


EDWARD PERCIVAL, + 


TO LAURA FITZ-OWEN, 


Dover, Sept. 1792. 


] am an extraordinary example of an 
Englishman, after ten months absence 
from his native country, returning to 
it with a reluctant heart! But is it 
strange, that the farther I travel from 
you, the nearer I approach to misery ? 


It has been remarked, that crossing 
the ocean is an excellent remedy for a 
despairing mind: Ah! Laura, but 
not a mind impressed with your image, 

with your virtues | | 


I do not expect any letters from you. 


I . the * N of Madame 
St. 


4 
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St. 8 s sentiments. I know how 
much she has your interest at heart.— 
Yet suffer me to cherish the enchanting 
idea, that if you were wholly free-.-if 
no restraint attended your situation, 
you would honour me with a line of 


generous remembrance. 


Indeed I deserve some little kind. 
ness ; and- my opinion of your heart, 
teaches me to think, that you are not 
insensible to theattachment of one, who 
only estimates his share of happiness in 
proportion as it meets with your appro- 


bation. 


What can I say? Only demand a 
proof of my affection, and, however 
severe the injunction, I will hasten to 
obey you. There is little merit in such 
an offer, because, in proving myself 
worthy of you, I should gratify every 
pop * my heart. 


I am 


f 


/ | 
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I am this instant setting out for Lon- 
don, and am anxious for an interview 


with Lord Litchfield, No power upon 
earth shall alter my sentiments. 


Laura---my amiable cousin---let me 
once more solemnly avow to you, that 
no other woman shall ever share my 
affections. I never will marry, unless 
you will be my wife; and I shall not 
bear existence after that hope forsakes 
me... | 


Now, loveliest of women only for 
a short time. — adieu. 


EDWARD PERCIVAL, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXVII. 


LAURA FITZ-OWEN, 
10 SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 
Vienna, Dec. 179-, 
| Monday. 

Tur dissimulation of Miss Warton i is 
counteracted by the hourly and encreas- 
ing attention of my dear Madame St. 
Bruno, whose whole study seems to be 
that of endeavouring to amuse me. I 
pass much of my time with Madame de 
Leitzberg. She lives very splendidly; 
and having a just claim to the title of 
bell esprit, her house is frequented by 

all the literati of this country. 


The Baroness de Waldberg is as | 
kind to me as ever; but she is not 
quite so pleasant a companion as Ma- 


dame de Leitzberg, because the latter 
| is 
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ts thirty years of age, and the for- 
mer more than sixty. 


You will perhaps be astonished at 
my seeming placidity oi mind, and at 
the variety of pleasures in which I have 
borne a part, since my arrival at Vien- 
na. You will think I have forgot Ed- 
ward Percival. Alas! the hour in 
which I forget him, I shall cease to 
breathe. 


Gs all my confessions to you, 


with as much sincerity, and with 


equal confidence in your secresy, as I 
ever did to Pere Leonard. 


Now attend. I often think that the 
mysterious story of Lady Granmore 
may interest me very nearly: Do you 
comprehend my meaning ? The daugh- 


ter is not yet discovered; and Madame 


St. Bruno's very extraordinary kind- 
ness; the valuable Jeweun she has lately 
presented 
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presented to me; the care she has 


tanken of my education; the ignorance 


in which I am kept respecting my fa. 
mily connexions. The sympathetic 
sorrow which pervaded my bosom every 
time I visited the Shrine---all conspire 


to awaken hopes---perhaps delusive 


hopes, that I am nearly related to her. 


Ohl my friend, the idea fills my 


heart with sensations undescribable... 


when I reflect that the daughter of 
Lord Granmore is the destined wife of 


Edward Percival, 


I have received a letter from my 


cousin, enclosed to me by Terese de 
Bouvais. I will keep it as the most 


precious treasure. I will guard it as a 


relic. Such a letter, so full of affec- 


tion Ves, Sophia--affection, I dare 
DN 215 9 a blush. 


es will not read it again till 1 hear 
„„ | from 
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from you. Pray let me know if Mr. 
Percival is arrived in England, and 
whether any discovery is yet made res- 
petting Lady Granmore's daughter. — 
My hopes, nay, even my existence 
will, I fear, depend on the eclaircisse- 
ment of this extraordinary affair. And 
I am firmly of opinion, that the few 
weeks from this time to the period that 
must terminate my anxiety, will ap- 
pear much longer than all the years of 
my former seclusion. 


Madame St. Bruno has engaged a 
very excellent master to teach me the 
German, a Monsieur de *##*#*#*#### , 
pleasant, well informed man, who is 
acquainted with all the modern lan- 
guages. 


It is a singular circumstance, that 
this gentleman should have been the 
tutor of Charlotte, so celebrated in the 
interesting, but dangerous story of the 

0 unfortunate 
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unfortunate Werter, who did not, 
however, destroy himself on her ac. 
count entirely, but, in some measure, 
owing to mortifications which he ex- 
perienced from people of higher rank, 
but inferior minds! His soul was all 
sensibility—he loved Charlotte with en- 
thusiasm. She was married to a wor— 
thy object; and Werter was too bo- 

nourable a character to interrupt their 
felicity; but, as the man of feeling 
would never debase himself by under- 
mining the repose of a beloved object, 
he had wholly suppressed the force of 
his affection. Other vexations after- 
wards awakened the irritability of his 
mind, and produced the fatal subject 
of his melancholy history. 


Nothing could be more unfortu- 
nate than his death, —for the hus- 
band of the celebrated Charlotte 
died not long after Werter's rash 

exit; 


no 


ka 
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kt: and she is since married to a se- 
cond! * 


Miss Warton will shortly quit the 
protection of Madame St. Bruno, and 
return to England. I confess I shall 
not be very sorry when she departs ; 
for there is little pleasure in contem- 
plating an ungrateful object. I could 
not help reproaching her for her trea- 
chery. She has restored to me the 

picture, and though constantly in the 
same society, we have never conversed 
since. 


I shall not finish my packet till to. 
morrow. 


* 
* * * * * * 


* 
N 
* 
* 
* 


7 ueday 


* This anecdote may be relied on. The gentleman 

who related if was the Authoress's Language-Master, | 

during her residence in Germany, and she gives it 
from his authority. "OF 
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: 7 -  Tuesday Morning. 
1 have e another letter from 
Mr. Percival, dated from Calais. He 
is now in England. For heaven's 
sake, if you wish me not to lose my 
reason, write to me, and tell me all 
you can learn respecting his intended 
marriage. 


I feel that my fate depends on the 
event. Be generous, be candid, do 
not deceive me. Suffer my heart to 
know the worst, while it has strength 
sufficient to bear it. 


* 
* 
- 


* 5 
* * * * © 


. uesday Ewening. 

I have . both the letters to Ma- 
dame St. Bruno. She was violently 
agitated at reading them. She em- 
braced me tenderly ; her tears fell upon 
my face; dear holy tears of virtue, and 
1 - of 
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friendship. that cheek shall never 
know the blush of shame, which has 
been bathed with drops so sacred, and 
80 pure! 


I am now more anxious than ever. 
My adorable Monitress still forbids me 
to write to Percival. 


Our poor Claudine grows worse and 
worse Ovary day. 


| 6 St. Bruno has hired a cot- 
tage for her, at a small distance from 
Vienna, where she has a physician and 
nurse to attend her. I constantly pass 
my mornings in her chamber, and 
sometimes think, by her manner, that 
she knows all the history of Lady 
Granmore, She often talks of the 
Shrine, and never without tears. But 
I love Madame St. Bruno too well to 


mention my suspicions to Claudine, or 
O 3 Ek to 
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to pry into the secrets of her family 
connexions with impertinent curiosity. 


Adieu, my dear Sophia. How of. 
ten do I wish to see you. The few 
weeks JI passed in your society, while 
you were on your short visit at Geneva, 
attached me to you by bonds of friend. 
ship which never can be destroyed, 
except by death. For till that awful 
period I shall remain, | 


Toujours Ia meme, 


LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 


: LETTER 


LETTER XXVIIL 


LAURA FITZ-OWEN, 


TO SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 


. asar Vienna, Dec. 179— 


A our pleasures, my dear Sophia, 
have been for some days interrupted 
by the illness of Claudine; Madame 
St. Bruno is very much afflicted at her 
danger, and, independent of my own 
regard for the good old Nun, the sym- 
pathy I feel for our beloved abbess 
prevents my mingling in society. : 


Miss Warton leaves Vienna next 
week; she has never forgiven me, be- 
cause she has been guilty of an un- 

friendly action; the artifice and mean- 
ness of aged mind I pity, and I pardon ; 
though 


hf 
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though we shall never speak to each 
other again. 


1 write this at the cottage of our 
poor Claudine, her confessor is now 
with her, and I seize this moment to 


bay. Jam, — 


Yours, 


LAURA FITZ-OWEN, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXIX. 
SO PHIA CLEVELAND, _ 


TO LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 


Dec. 179-, 
MY DEAR LAURA, 


Ia charmed with the account you 


give me of Vienna, you will pardon © 


me when I confess how much I was 
amused at your adventure with Sir 
Robert Littleworth ; yet do not flatter 
yourself that you are the only person 
destined to enjoy the supreme felicity 
of his society He arrived in England 


last week, and was presented to us at 


Lord Litchfield's: Lady Cavil enrap- 
tured at the idea of a new acquaint- 
ance, has invited him to meet the 
Charleton party, at her house to-mor- 
row. I only saw him for a moment, 


and 
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and am already completely disgusted 
with his manner and appearance. 


But Lady Cavil is so passionately 
fond of the gaudy parterre of Nobility, 
that even this miserable wild weed is 
more acceptable to her than the fairest 
flower sprung from a plebeian soil. 


T have made every possible enquiry 
respecting the daughter of Lord Gran- 
more, all I can learn is, that she was 
educated in a convent, and is now on 
her journey to England. | 


Her relationship to Lord Litchfield 
is very distant; the moment she arrives 
I will write to you, and let you know 
all the particulars: Mr. Percival has 
Not. been in society since his arrival, 
on account of his mother's death, 
though it is well known that she was a 
most unfeeling parent—her avarice 
denied him all the comforts of life, and 
| ber 


her dissIpation deprived him of what 
he had a right to expect at her death. 
I hope and trust that Lord Litchfield 
will act with more humanity. 


Dearest Laura, 
Your affectionate friend, 


SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXX. 


THE HON, EDWARD PERCIVAL, 
TO SIMON GALLIARD. 


| London, Dee: I179-, 
Tur melancholy intelligence of my 


mother's death was conveyed to me 
yesterday morning. 


I have written to Mr. Courtney con- 
cerning the mournful ceremonies which 
yet remain to be fulfilled ; you may 
depend on seeing me very shortly, for 


1 $hall, in the course of the ensuing 
month, visit Litchfield Abbey, where 


I expect to find that the most exact 
attention has been paid to every request 
of Mrs. Percival. 


# | I shall 
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LETTER 


ty. 
EDWARD PERCIVAL, 


I shall send my solicitor in a few 
Your most obedient, 
Humble Servant, 


days to receive from you an account 
of my affairs, and to take charge of 
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LETTER XXXI. 


sopra CLEVELAND, 
TO LAURA FITZ-QWEN. 


Grosvenor-Street, Dee. 179-, 
MY DEAR: SOPHIA, 
As I think there is a great pleasure in 
knowing that others are as unfortunate 
as ourselves, I cannot forbear convinc. 
ing you that the rudeness of Sir Ro. 
bert Littleworth was not confined to 
you and Miss Warton only. 


Do not triumph in the idea of having 
monopolized all the attentions of this 
most distinguished youth; but hear 
me with patience, and forbear to trem- 
ble when I declare, that no less than 


the divine Lady Cavil and the im- 


mortal Winterton are your rivals. 


I believe 
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I believe I mentioned, in my last 
letter, that Lord and Lady Moreland, 
Miss Winterton, Sir Harvey Went- 
worth, Sir Francis Colville, and Court- 
ney, were to dine with Lady Cavil, to 
meet the accomplished Sir Robert Lit- 
tleworth. | 


Previous to his arrival, Sir Francis 
Colville informed Lady Cavil, that he 
was the richest Baronet in the King- 
dom, and of the most ancient family ; 
thus having insured a welcome recep- 
tion with the fair hostess, he declared- 
to Miss Winterton that he was the 
most polished disciple of Chesterfield 
that ever graced the zenith of fashion. 


«Iam happy to hear it,” replied Miss 
Winterton, “for the young men of the 
present day don't know how to behave 
in company with women of decorous 
reputation, and constantly offend chaste 

2 ears 


4 
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ears with their low indelicate conver. 
sation. 


Lady Moreland suspecting some 
newly meditated plan, to annoy Miss 
Winterton, seriously asked me if I 
knew the Baronet; I answered; by 
hear-say only, and that report did not 
exactly correspond with the character 
Miss Winterton had received with 80 
much * Ti 


| At eight o'clock Sir Robert Little- 
worth arrived, though six was the hour 
.of invitation: After making an awk- 
ward apology for coming so late, he 
walked once or twice round the table, 
as if searching for a place. 


+ Miss Winterton simpering and bow- 
ing, offered him the chair next to her- 
self; but, after leaning over her shoul- 
der, and staring her out of counte- 


nance, he answered, « No, no, Ma'am ; 
if 
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if you please I'd rather, put up by one 
of your grand- daughters, then turn- 
ing to Lady Moreland and myself, he 
continued, “come, come, my pretty 
ones, budge, budge, sharp set, come 
all the way from Hounslow—been to a 
fight, nicked the deep-ones, hedged 
for five hundred, knew the bye word, 
settled before hand, rode home in fifty 
minutes, tell you all about it, when 
I've picked a morsel. A, 75 3 
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At the comel union of this most inter- 
esting intelligence he sat down, but 
being eager to return to his favorite 
topic, and 1 believe the only one on 
which he could discourse, he Scarcely 

permitted himself time to eat. 18 
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The whole m were silent with 
astonishment, and Lady Cavil appeared 

particularly mortified at the idea of 

being rivalled in loquacity. | | & I 
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Having literally | talked himself 
hoarse, he whispered Lady Moreland, 
« Pray, Ma'am; what is your grand- 
mamma's name?” „ 


ed I really don't comprehend who 
you mean, Sir,” said she. 


. ä 6. No! why that elderly gentle- 
woman, over the way, to be sure,“ 
answered he. | 


| BP? That Lady's name, Sir,” returned 
Lady Moreland, „is Miss Winterton, 
but she is no grandmother of mine.“ 
Miss What?“ said he in a half 
whisper, «« Miss Winter- green, oh! I'm 
up to it; then taking a glass of claret, 
continued in the most deafening tone 
of voice, Miss Winter- green allow 
me to wish you a peedy renovation 
of spring. ” 


Pre ff 3 Lucretia 


© 
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Lucretia only answered him by a 
| aner of contempt. 


- Undaunted by the cold reception he 


received from Miss Winterton, he ad- 


dressed Lady Cavil, ain g. 
6 Come, my neat . will you 
drink with me is | 
This un was not exactly cal- 
culated to insure a more favorable re- 


ply: I observed the gravity of the com- 


pany increase in proportion as the 
Baronet manifested his n for plea- 


on 


Lady Moreland seemed, Als a signi- 


ficant smile, to coincide with me in 


opinion. 1 | : 


„What are you snikering at, my | 
We rantipole wags 2” enquired Sir 
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Robert, addressing Lady ä 
and myself. 


Miss Winterton now began to lose 
her temper, and turning fiercely to 
Lord Moreland, after bestowing a 
glance of the most ineffable contempt 
on Sir Robert Littleworth, I wonder, 
my Lord,” said our sententious spin- 
ster, “to see you suffer that hottentot 
to degrade your Lady by sueh oppro- 
brious epithets.” 


9 8E „Harke, Missey, ” cried Sir Robert, 
«« don't you be scandalous mind your 
hits—get yourself affronted, no busi- 
ness here, ought to be leading apes, 
lived too long in a wood to be scared 
by an owl, aint such a nizy.” 


At the conclusion of this oration, 
Miss Winterton's rage became ungo- 
vernable, her cheeks glowed with a 
crimson hue, which, added to the tre- 

mendous 


5 


” = a 
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mendous flashes of her grey green eyes, 
presented the most alarming appear. 
ance. 


The undaunted Baronet proceeded : 


Come, come, don't blush my pretty 
little Winter Cherry , you'll See' many 


a hard frost yet, though, if I may judge 
by the colour of your cheeks, you seem 


to be in full bloom now.“ 


"Thin turning to Lady Cavil, he 
continued: 


When did you hear from Spousy ? 


Coming home soon? ain't killed, hey? 
no such good luck ? no mumming 
when old Hannibal comes back.“ 


I was astonished to observe the pa- 


tience with which Lady Cavil endured 


his impertinent animadversions; but 
there are beings, who can be insolently 
o 
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oppressive to those whom they believe 
to be unacquainted with their follies, 
and as readily can degrade themselves 
to the lowest servility, where they find 
an antagonist who has spirit to detect 
their absurdities. 


| „ disgusted with the 
ignorance and familiarity of Sir Robert 
Littleworth, proposed. a party at chess, 
with Sir Hervey Wentworth, which 

the venerable Baronet gladly accepted. 


4 They rose to quit the room, Sir Ro- 
bert, after following them to the door, 
on tip-toe, holding out the skirts of 
his coat, and imitating the limping 
gait of age, exclaimed, _ a loud 
laugh--- ASE Hg 


„ Egad, a rum old brace, a couple 
of choice bucks, look well in harness, 
like to drive em in a curricle.“ 


Lord 
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Lord Moreland, who had all the 


polished manners of the vieille cour, and 


who was wholly unacquainted with the 
modern system of education, turning 
round en ptuously answered 


oy Young, man, let me \ advine you to 
check the ribaldry of your licentious 


tongue, or you will very shortly be 


driven out of society,” then bowing to 
Lady Cavil, left the saloon. 


Sir Robert seemed extremely mor- 
tified at the just but unexpected retort, 


and remained silent for a considerable 


time; at length recovering his mative 
elfiontery, he exclaimed, with a dis. 
torted grin--- 


Queer old fis: don't want his ad- 
vice, got six thousand a year- always be 
welcome, buy him out and out stock 
of fleecy hosiery into the bargain.“ 


Miss 
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Miss Winterton rejoicing in the hu- 
miliation of her antagoniat, could not 


RO: her IC 


291 think, ” 8aid . « my Lord 
Moreland's reproof merits the highest 
commendation ; I am always delighted 
when I see these impertinent striplings 
reminded of their own insignificance.” 


« Hollo, my old hard winter,” in- 
terrupted the elegant Sir Robert, 

« What's your gab wagging about? 
Who bid you put in your oar ?---Mind 
your goes---800N make you sing small, 
my old —_ one.“ 


Then ning to Lois Cavil, he con- 
tinued, «« Well, my dolly, seem quite 
: dumb ned, clock down * 


. Miss Winterton now losing all pa- 
* interrupted his harangue by 
ringing 
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ringing the bell, and ordering her 
chair. Are you going?” said Lady 
Cavil. Going,” repeated Miss Win- 
terton, Yes, Madam; a bear garden 
is, in my opinion, a more respectable 
place than this house, when you admit 
such visitors; however, I shall never 
trouble it again.“ Then wrapping the 
sbawl of dingy notoriety round her 
most cadaverous form, she quitted the 
room, without deigning to answer 
Lady Cavil's repeated invitations to 
remain. 1 . 


Lady Moreland commiserating the 
sufferings of our hostess, Who had la- 
boured under the agony of constrained 
silence for more than two hours, pro- 
posed adjourning to the Opera; Col- 
ville and Courtney joyfully seconding 
the idea, Sir Robert began to discover 
his unpopularity, and after assuring 
us that he intended to repeat his visits 

VOL, 11. 8 very 
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'very often, took his leave, to the ex- 
_ treme pt: of every: one * 


Thus . the debut of this travel- : 
led hero, I wish I could add, to the 
or. of all r . 


y Cavil was + mortified, Miss Win- 
terton enraged, and Lady Moreland, 
Colville, Courtney, es ell. won- 
e e | | 


Shs my dear Laura, suffer me for 
one moment to be an egotist. 


Courtney provokes me beyond my 

patience; the nearer I approach to- 

_ wards independence, the more reserved 

he is in his behaviour; in a fortnight 

1 my term of bondage expires, believe 
mel shall emancipate from the tyranny 
of Lady Cavil with more joy than 
ever a prisoner escaped from the shac- 

kles of the Bastile. 


5 . 
„ = * 8 
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I cannot 
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1 cannot account for the fixed aver- 
sion Lady Cavil has taken to Courtney, 


since the unfortunate adventure of the 
ghost, she has never heard his name 


mentioned without evincing the most 
sovereign contempt, and sometimes 
violence: But 


« Heav'n has no rage, like love to hatred turn'd, 
« Nor hell a fury, like a woman scorn'd.“ 


She is one of those irritable beings, 


who never forgive an instance of in- 


difference in the volatile sex, and the 
* pang of despised love,” seems to 
prey upon her mind to this hour. 


The Singularity of Lady Cavil's 


manner exposes her to eternal ridi- 
cule, those who are acquainted with 
her, behold her excentricities with 
_ commiseration, and those who are ig- 
norant of her ruling passion for noto- 
riety, imagine her to be only one de- 
gree removed from insanity. 

| Q 2 Adieu, 
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Adieu, pray answer this short * 
er soon. 


10 believe . | 


cw 


AﬀeRtionately yours, 
SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXII. 


EDWARD PERCIVAL. 
TO LAURA FITZ-OWEN.. 


London, Dec. 179 


Mas Wet is no more though | 


she never evinced the affection of a: 
parent towards me, I cannot but lament 


her loss—as a son; nature frequently 


pleads more powerfully, even. than. 
reason Kooks. 


e that; den eee 
living has wholly. dissipated all the 


ready money left in her care; and the 


estate, which. was. also entirely i in her | 


power; during. her life, she has so- 


heavily. encumbered with. mortgages,, 


that I fear I never shall be. in full pos- 
session. of a clear rental. Lord Litch 
Q3 - =>». 


3 — Ps DOE Fe EET = — ES T1 — N 
: * Ir 4 . * var ti 2 . 5 6 2 « 
, J 2 1 3 * fr: . b 
— . * 8 * E 1 t — * * 5 . V = a 
7 Ts a 7 "I . — 7 — r 32 a a 
4 - * * n WS .. * I 2 hk. - 
4 > 6 ES. " ba LO, 2 n N IS r 
* — 3 x a 5 5 _—_— : 
l — EIS 5 * — 2 1 
> <4 — =o SIE, ET REC at * — as chants £ « 


* * 
— 


2 2 
N 
n 
SHED. CES 
p ů ——— 


bh _ 
4 4 
54, _ 3H 
o hd 2 
Fe 
— 


pe 2 x — — .” 
1 © i CD 7 "I 2 
E, : £ ; 1 4 
— 4 by £ 
> we o > — 4 * 4 , © I 
Mode Ti. — . — NT. TS 
r "To N * vw 7 1 
. — ET -- —ꝓ&E— — — — = POR fad HET 
P — — 0 = a. * 2 Oe OO OS — ood et 


w 

— 
SS 

9 os 


** = 
4 — 5 * * » s 
- wv. » 1 44 
ww > os 
. 2 — nr —ů— —— 2. - 


- x b = 
rl a ent HS 
oP IS» 


>BY 


1 1 — 

L v 2 \ 
— 
n 


* 
—— — 


* who © 


299 * SHRINE or BERTHA. 


field has promised to inspeR the state 
of my affairs, and, out of four thousand 
a year, to allow me twelve hundred, 
for a specified length of time, the 
remainder to accumulate for the re- 
demption of incumbrances. 


Thus, my dearest Laura, I candidly 
unfold the state of my finances, all I 
possess is yours; I cannot exist unless 
you will participate my little fortune; 5 
time may enable me to offer you one 
more worthy of your acceptance; 
though never equal to your merit. 


I shall now endeavour to bring Lord 
Litchfield to some conclusion res pect- 
ing the alliance he has chosen for me, 
| but which E shall most assuredly reject 
with firmness: I am not inclined to 
gratify the avarice of relations, by the 
entire sacrifice of every earthly hap- 
piness: 1 have ever, instinctively, re. 
sisted the tyranny of compulsion. 


It 
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It mortified me exceedingly to fins 
that Sir Robert Littleworth had visited 
Vienna—a calm observer would almost 
imagine, that some malignant star 
directed our exalted idiots, to display 
their absurdities in all quarters of the 
globe, in order to sully that fame 
which has established our superiority 
over all other nations. I trust, howe- 
ver, that he did not much annoy you: 
with an estate of six thousand a year, 
he contrives to be the most un popular 
and dicontented of mortals, perpetu- 
ally roving from place to place, without 
finding a moment's satisfaction in any. 


I 


I am impatient to see Lord Litch- 
field, to know the very worst, and to 
tell him my irrevocable determination : 
Ah! dearest Laura, I have then but 
one step to take - to implore your 
commisseration, and to hope, that 
vou will receive a wretched wanderer, 
Solace his afflictions, and, by accepting 

his ” 
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| his hand, become the partner of. his 
; „ -- | 


CY 
7 ? 
; I 4 - 


Farewell, my beloved friend, my 
ga amiable cousin, I never can change my 
f sentimen 
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LETTER XXXIII. 
LAURA FrrZOw] N. 
10 SOPHIA CLEVELAND. 


os Fan. 279 179 


w. are all in the deepest affliction. — 
Poor Claudine is dead, , 


"hays three" days Pest Müde $0. 
Bruno and myself, have never left her. 


Miss Warton did not like to relinquish 


the pleasures of Vienna for so mourn- 


ful a seclusion. 


The amiable ol Nun, last 50 a 
short time previous to her decease, 
sent for a confessor, and, in the pre- 


sence of Madame St. Bruno, begged 
leave to make her last solemn declara- 
tion, upon a subject that interests me 


more than I can express. 
8 Madame 
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Madame St. Bruno, whose unaffected 
piety and benevolence exceed all the 
powers of description, requested me 
to accompany her to the apartment of 
the venerable woman. We joined her, 
for some time, in fervent devotions. 


«« Claudine, my good sister, said 
Madame St. Bruno, what can afflit 
a mind like yours, which, during a 
Jong life of 'seventy years, has uniformly 
evinced the most perfect sanctity- the 
most unexampled purity! „ Alas,” 
replied the almost exhausted sister, 
ec my mind is innocent of any crime 
that could disturb my soul's repose; 
but there is a load that hangs heavily 
about my heart; I could not leave this 


_. world, and suffer you to remain in 


pics... The _ Bertha. is 


E What of val. Claudine ” said 


Madame St. Bruno, eagerly—throwing 


5 * upon her knees by che bedside, 
20 Wt 
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with her hands clas ped, and her coun- 
tenance expressive of the most earnest 
impatience. . | 


«© You know she died,” continued 


Claudine, in the bloom of youth and 
beauty: the occasion of her death was“ 


* 


an agony of afflition : Why tell me 


of it? 1 knew it at the time; the rash 


action has since that period been a 


constant source of misery to me; and 
I despair of her ever I bo the 


8 of heaven.” 


— 


Heaven was not offended,” said 
Claudine; * she was not guilty of the 


crime.” 


— 


I ran to Madame St. Bruno, who 
sunk upon the floor: in a few minutes 


she Seemed to recover. | 


* Go 


« Poison, said our dear Abbess, in 
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<< Go on,“ said she, in a tremulous 


voice, Angels seemed to Wilsper to 
my ears the blissful tidings.“ 


* She perished bwiths hands of Ur. 
Suline de Preville, our holy sister, who 
died about four years after the Lady 
Bertha. ” 


Anda St. Bruno was _ with 
horror. Claudine proceeded: 


The Lady Bertha you know, was 
dangerously ill; her health, as you must 
remember, hourly decayed, after she 
came to the convent of the Grey sisters; 
and her life was despaired of. Her phy- 
sician had ordered her several drugs; 
amongst others, a phial of opium, to be 
administered in small quantities. Ursu- 
line was her night-watch, and, by mis- 
take, gave her the fatal draught. The 
Lady Bertha fell into a profound sleep, 


from which she never awoke again.” 


Madame 
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Madame St. Bruno raised her eyes 
to heaven. For some time she conti- 
nued speechless. At length, with a 
look of resignation mixed with sorrow, 
she exclaimed, „I thank thee, Omni- 
potent! for this act of benignity; for 
this balsam to my wounded heart. 
Claudine proceeded. 


c The dread of punishment res. 


trained our ill-fated sister from reveal. 


ing the dreadful secret. She told me, 


when dying, that it had broken her 


heart. She confessed all the circum- 
stances to Pere Leonard and myself, 
solemnly en joining us never to dis- 
cover it; but the peace of my poor soul 
will not be complete if I quit this world, 
and leave you in sorrow. 


Madame St. Bruno rose, embraced 


the dy ing sister, and left the room. 1 


remained with Claudine, who a few 
minutes after expired. 
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I flew to my dear Abbess; I found 
her at prayers in an adjoining cham- 
ber, —she wept a torrent of tears. 


My heart was full of sorrow for poor 

Claudine's departure; but the bliss 
of knowing that Lady Granmore was 
innocent of self-slaughter, over pow- 
ered my grief, and soothed it into re- 
signation. 


Madame St. Bruno embraced me 
tenderly. © Oh! my Laura, my dear 
child,“ said she, « your shrine is yet 

holy. The instinRive spirit that fills 
the breast of innocence, like yours, 
prompted it to all the sympathy it dis- 
covered for my loved sister.“ She 
could articulate no more, we mingled 
our tears, and, in all the luxury of sor- 
row, returned to Vienna, without ut- 
tering a y able. 


Poor Claudine Nn laid this night 


in 
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in the convent, of which Madame St. 
Bruno is appointed the superior. 


Miss Warton leaves Vienna in a day 


or two. The gentleman who placed 


her in our convent, when an infant, 
arrived this morning, and she accom- 
panies him to England immediately. 


She has never shed a tear to the 


memory of Claudine, or offered the 
smallest consolation to our beloved 
Abbess. She expresses a rooted ab- 
horrence of my name, and has not 
even taken leave of me!] Can the con- 
soling spirit of celestial TOR 80 


soon evaporate? 


Madame St. Bruno sees no person 


whatever for ten days to come. She 


confines herself to her cell, to pray 


for the soul of Claudine. I, even I, 
am not permitted to interrupt her 
devotions. | 


R's: Adieu, 
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Adieu, I am too much distressed to 
say more than that I remain sincerely 
and affectionately 


Tours, 


LAURA FITZz-OwW ER. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


EDWARD PERCIVAL, 
TO LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 
London, Jan. 179 
35 8 Sunday Morning. 
Ms hand trembles: dearest' Laura, 


while I write, that the most interest- 
ing hour of my life, now approaches. 


Lord Litchfield has appointed this 
day for the developement of my des- 
tiny. I know not why I should dread 
the event, I am decided in my own 
mind, and ought not to feel an unquiet 
moment. 


Let, oh! most adored of Beings, 
my heart, which knows no other sove- 


den, Scarcely dares hope that you 
R 3 | „ 


* - 
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will accept its devotions. Indeed, I 
will deserves your esteem ; I will, by 
a life of perfect affection, convince you, 


that my sincerity is as exemplary, as 


my passion is ardent. Neither time 
or change of fortune can alter the one, 


or in the smallest degree diminish the 


other, 


If I find my uncle resolved to de- 
stroy my happiness, I will leave this 
kingdom for the remainder of his life; 
I will fly to thee, dearest of women, 


and will never quit thy presence, till 
my fate is decided. | 


Explain my sentiments to Madame 


St. Bruno; tell her, I have written to 
vou; shew her all my letters; she has 
feeling; she is not barbarous; she will 


perhaps commiserate my situation, 


and suffer you to afford me some con- 
solation. 


Pray 


, 4s 
% a 
.- FS 
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Pray write to me. I am overwhetm- \ 
ed with despair, I cannot long support 
this state of misery ; Laura, I conjure 
you to write to me, only one line,. one 
little word, to save me from distrac- 
tion; say but Hope, and I will be sa- 
tisfied. 


I have seen your lovely friend, So- 
phia Cleveland. We have talked of 
your perfections whole hours together; 
and, do not be offended, she has given 
me some reason to think, you do not 
entirely hate me. 


Lady Moreland, who is extremely 
amiable, and who has heard me expa- 
tiate on your worth, for indeed it is 
the constant theme of all my discourse, 
sets out for Germany in a few days. 
She has an heart formed for sympathy, 
she will tell you how much 1 am de- 
voted to you. 


'The 
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The awful hour draws near. Laura, 
only object of my soul's fervent adora- 


tion, 
Adieu! 
EDWARD PERCIVAL. 
f - LETTER 
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LETTER XXXV. 


| THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


Koko Jan. 179 


How shall I describe my situation, 
where shall I find language to convey 


the intelligence, which my full heart 
throbs to communicate, at the same 


moment that it shudders to remember? 


Oh! Laura, you shall be mine, Fate 
shall not part us. The vital flame 


which animates my being, shall rather 


be extinguished. I will not keep you 
in suspence, though my agitation will 
scarcely let me proceed: If you believe 
me either honourable or faithful, be 
patient, be confident. 


EF met Lord Litchfield according ta 


appointment. Heaven knows how 
much I dreaded to meet him. The 
5 N 


* * q 
a of i 
{7 #11 
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approach of certain death would have 
appeared less terrible. I found him in 
his library, writing; his table was 
strewed with papers and deeds of vari- 
ous descriptions. I looked upon them 
as the mandates of my destruction, for 
every parchment bore the name of 
Granmore. 


Ke rose with formal mit y to 
meet me: There was a chilling cold- 
ness in his mien and manner. - 


«« Mr. Percival,” said be, in the 
most awful, yet peremptory tone, ] 
trust you are prepared for the alliance, 
I am about to propose; you know that 

I have your interest at heart.” | 
 « am prepared to hear you, my 

Lord,“ answered I, « but my acqui. 

escence will depend on the merit of 


Tae dae 2 = 
Lord 
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Lord Litchfield continued. 


« The lady, whom I wish you to 
espouse, is the daughter of Lord 
Granmore ; she is extremely rich, and 
highly accomplished ; quite handsome 
enough, and too amiable to be refused. 


« Very possibly, my Lord,” an- 
swered I ; her wealth will bring lit- 
tle attraction in my opinion, and, un- 
til I bave seen her, I cannot judge of 
her mental or personal perfections.“ 
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.« Of the former,” replied Lord 
Litchfield, © there is no doubt; for 
the latter, you will, I trust, take my 
word. In short, I am decided, you. 
must wed the lady I have chosen, or 
vou will know me no longer as your 
friend. . 


Io lose your friendship, my Lord,“ 
caid 1 would be to me a very severe 
calamity; 
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== calamity ; but would you wish the man 


you esteem to degrade himself by bar- 
-— tering his affections, for the paltry 
- claims of wealth? Is not the mind, 
the first of all treasures, in | matrimo. 
nial alliances py 


40 ery fine, very romantic,” repli- 
ed Lord Litchfield, ** but extremely 
-absurd. Give me leave to tell you, 
Mr. Percival, that I am not inclined to 
trifle, you are very young, Sir, and 
incapable of judging. I have chosen 
a wife suitable to your rank, and cre- 
ditable to your family. If you cannot 
make up your mind to accept my pro- 
Posal, I must teach mine to 1 that 
4 have a nephew.“ b 


r Yet ea me, my Lord,” said I, in 
an agony of despair ; let me only see 
the lady you have selected; let me tell 
her that my heart is engaged to another ; 
she will not, upon such terms, accept 

| my 


SHRINE OF BERTHA, 193 
my hand. I cannot love her, then © 


why should I, like a sordid villain, rob 


her of the means of forming a more 


fortunate alliance? If she is liberal, 
if she has feeling, she will shrink from 
such an union. Inform me where:she 
dwells, I will hasten to her— I will at 
least be honest.“ 1 


0 Lord Litchfield sternly replied, 


«« You ought to have known the world 
well enough to feel, that marriages are 
only made for convenience; Love is 


the companion of fools, and the asso- 
_ciate of poverty. People of rank look 
beyond such childish considerations, 
and seek for splendid alliances, for ex- 
tensive connections, and the solid ad- 
vantages of wealth. You are not 
_ obliged to love the woman you 


espouse; you are not forced to confine 


yourself to her society. Marriage is a 
mere form amon gst the higher classet 
VOL. 11. S i 
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of men ; traffic, only traffic, a lottery 
of blanks and a | 


« And err most precarious,” 
said I, impatiently. © My Lord, I 
cannot bear this system of degrading 
policy. I will neither sell my honour, 
or my feelings. This is oppression, I 
cannot tamely yield to bear it. If, for 
the last time, I am to bid you farewell, 
remember, my Lord, I am no villain, 
my mind is uncontaminated, and such 
as will not disgrace the title which I 
must inherit. My poverty will be my 
pride, when I reflect, that it is the 
offspring of my rectitude.“ 


« *Tis very well, Sir,“ said Lord 
Litchfield ; “ then you reject my pro- 
posal. You refuse the hand of the 
| ag I eee Eo 


2 7 0 * Lord, 5 sald I, firmly ; - 
5 © reason, 
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on reason, honour, nature, and huma- 
nity, shrink from it. I will rather 
perish than destroy her happiness.“ 


I 'was preparing to depart ; he rose 
in great agitation, and after a mo- 
ment's struggle between pride and 
avarice- 


mY 


Jet, stay Mr. Percival,” said he; 
« be calm, and dis passionate; see the 
woman 1 have chosen for you, she will 
very shortly be in England.“ 

In England! Is she on the Con- 
tinent?“ said I. 1 


« She was,” replied Lord Litchfield. 
am her guardian; she lost her pa- 
rents when an infant, and has by their 
desire been educated in a convent. 
She is unconscious of her rank and for- 
tune; for particular reasons she does 
SY I: 2: 15-471 not 
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not even bear the name of her fa. 
mily. 1 . 


I trembled with all the mingling 
sensations of fear and hope; he per- 
ceived my perturbation, and softening 
his tone continued— 


Do not suffer your apprehensions to 
_ overwhelm your reason; she is a love- 

ly girl; you have seen her; you have 
not long since beheld her.“ 


% Where, my Lord,” answered T. 
4e Oh! tell me quickly, I am all i impa- 
tience.” 


„At Lausanne,“ replied Lord Litch- 
ES et nn rot went Tet. 


I could not utter my sensations ; l 
-embraced him. At length recovering 
in a small degree, I had just power to 
say with a faultering voice 


cc Oh! 


— 
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« Oh! my more than father, I have 
seen her, I adore her, I obey you, she 
Shall be mine! Suffer me to leave 
you, I am overpowered, I cannot sup- 
port my joy, to morrow I will be with 
you early, to settle all preliminaries.”” 
I left the room, and flew to my lodg- 
ings, where I write this letter, in the 
full rapture of my heart! | 


cc Laura, acetal Laura, thou art 

then the daughter of Lord Granmore, 

and, in a few days, thou Shalt be the 
wite of Percival. 45 


T have told the joyful tidings to your 
gentle friend Sophia. She has assured 
me e that you will be mine. 


% Tell me, oh! tell me, 3 that 
275 has not deres We. 


bey Uexring attend vou. . 
n e 4 E 
| EDWARD PERCIVAL. 755 


8 3 LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVI. | 


THE SAME TO THE SAME. 
; | Monday. 
Ix one short hour, dearest Laura, I 
shall seal my solemn pledge of love to 
thee for ever. | | 


« My bosom's lord sits lightly on its throne,” 


Ages of sorrow are over paid by this 
rapturous moment. Oh! where shall 
I find words to tell thee what I feel? 
Thou canst not refuse the offering of 
my heart; dearest Laura, J have al- 
ready received an earnest of thy gene- 
rous affection, from the confession of 
Sophia. The impression her intelli- 
gence has made, inspires me with the 
tenderest gratitude, and she will 
henceforth be as dear to me as a sister. 


n 


J this 
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1 this morning gave her hand to 

Courtney. She looked as lovely as an 

angel; I did not envy my friend his 

happiness, when I recolletted how 

soon I should be the most blest of 
mortals. 


I almost despair of this letter's meet- 
ing you at Vienna, for I trust that by 
this time you are on the borders of the 
Continent, journeying towards my 2 
mised world of happiucss. 


"1 shall desire Lord Litchfield's con- 
sent to meet you, and conduct you, to 
your home. 


Laura, am I not arrogant and confi- 
dent? But this is no time for childish 
reserve. I have no doubt of your re- 
gard. Mrs. Courtney has given me 
the blissful assurance: and she cannot 
dissemble. Adieu; I am going im- 
mediately to my uncle. I write this at 

4.1 Courtney's. 


TEL - _ 
<A, 
x i 
, g 
ö . 
* 


200 SHRINE o BERTHA. 


Courtney's. Such a scene of delight! 
He is the happiest of men; but he 
must soon yield * title to Edward 
Percival. | 


The di Cavil is talking louder . 
than ever; Miss Winterton is not 
quite so gay; and, in my humble opi- 
nion, discovering strong symptoms of 
envy. . 


Colville is whispering soft nonsense 
to the lovely Lady Moreland—Court- 
ney chattering with his wife faster 
than fifty magpies—Lady Cavil cajol- 
ing the well-bred Sir Hervey out of 
another summer invitation and Miss 
Winterton sitting alone by: the fire 
Fc, looking „„ 
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ng most miserably, aud 64 | 
claring that “she thinks herself m_y 
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The whole party will set out to- 
morrow for the Priory, where Sir 
Hervey Wentworth insists upon their 
remaining a fortnight, in order to ce- 
lebrate the marriage. Lord and Lady 
Moreland only stay there two days, on 
account of their immediate departure 
for the Continent. | 


| Oh! my —— Laura, hasten to 
meet me; hasten to thy own. ©» 
EDWARD PERCIVAL. 
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LETTER XXXVII. 
dns. COURTNEY, 
TO LAURA FITZ-OWEN, 


| Jan. 179-- 
Ps morning, my dearest Laura, I 
have "obeyed your injunRions, and 
given my hand to my beloved Court- 
ney, with all the awful ceremonies of 
our church zi being in full possession 
of my fortune, my happiness is com- 
plete ; not that I believe my generous 
Edward wanted the addition of twenty 
thousand pounds, to attach him to me; 
on the contrary, I was apprehensive 
that my wealth would diminish his af. 
fection; for sinee. I came of age, he 

has never mentioned his expectations. 


I forgive Lady Cavil for all the ennui 
her ridiculous behaviour has occasion- 
91 1,7 l 


SHRINE OF BERTHA. 203 


ed me; for to her loquacity I am in- 
debted for the termination of Court. 
ney's timid addresses. 

The other evening at her house, 
while I was sitting pensively silent, 
and Courtney musing at a most res- 
pectful distance, on a sudden she ex- 
claimed 


9 
- 


cc Well, Sophia, when do you intend 
to marry this poor little woeful-looking 
parson ? For my part, I am quite tired 
of his sighing and das W hat a 
you; Kurtney:s! | B 
« dare not say any thing,“ replied 
Henry, looking at me with the most 
earnest solicitude. - 


I remained silent. 

I never saw such fools in all my 

life,” rejoined Lady Cavil---*f fix the 
day, 


a ? 24 1 


N. it is not mine.” 


7 1 answer for Sophia 
— 2 — will not be angry, I 


assure you, many a match is prevented 


by the ridiculous timidity of both par- 


ties; tis all your own fault, Courtney. p 


At these words Henry flew to me. 
J was not able to speak, my eyes were 


bent on the ground, and my cheek 


, with blushes, 


Is it my fault, Sephia ?” said Court. 


ney, i in 1 tenderest tone. 


I could only answer. used. 


He chidped me to his heart. "> Joy 


was unbounded. 


Percival is wild, literally frantic 
with transport. You are by this time 
acquainted with the cause of his de- 
1580 voy don't be angry, but I 

have 
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have assured him of your affection. 
You are worthy of each other, and I 
knew you would never have had cou- 


rage to confess it. 


Adieu, adieu, dearest Laura. 


| Yours, as ever, 


SOPHIA COURTNEY. 
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LETTER XXXVIIL 


EDWARD TERCIVAL, 
T O LAURA FITZ- OWEN. 


London, Jan. 179-, 


Luna, I fear we shall meet no more 

on this side the grave. My misery is 
complete, and death alone can termi. 
nate my anguish. 


My carriage is now waiting I fly 
to breathe before you the last __ of 
agonizing sorrow. 


— 


. "Now hear my story, and FER judge 
if there i is a wretch $0 cursed as Ed- 
ward Percival. 


* I informed you in my last hasty let- 
ter, that the hour to settle prelimi— 
naries for our marriage, was appointed. 


1 went to Lord Litchfield ; he met me 
| with 
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with unusual smiles of pleasure and 
regard. Now, my dear Edward,“ 
said he, © restrain your rapture, and 
in a few minutes I will present you to 
your charming bride. She arrived 
only half an hour since.“ | 


c Arrived ! is she arrived?“ cried I. 


- 


* Oh! let me fly to her.” 


« Hold, hold, not so hasty, I will 


prepare her for your visit ; she is timid, 


and those wild trasnports will alarm 
her. Rest here a moment, and I will 


FE} you to her,” 
He left me in the Ubmern and! in a 
few minutes returned. 


af" Hows Edward, said be, px per- c 


mit me to introduce you.“ 


"followed him tothe A 
= heart beat high with | Joy and expec- 
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tation. I seemed to tread on air: my 
agitation, my joy almost overwhelmed 
me. :" - | | 


On our entering the apartment, I 
beheld Belinda Warton! 


«« Mr. Percival,” said Lord Litch- 
feld, „I beg leave to present you to 
the heiress of the late Lord Granmore, 
my lovely niece that will be shortly.“ 


% Never, never, my Lord, said I. 
I shrunk with horror; my blood froze : 
in every vein, 1 reeled towards the 
door, my head grew giddy, and I leant 
almost senseless against a pillar. 


Lord Litchfield followed me. Boy,” 
Said he, „are you frantic ? Consider 
what you are doing; Lady Belinda is 
astonished at your conduct.“ 
Name her not,“ answered I; I 
a | will 
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will suffer hell's worst torments, rather 
than marry her; let her bestow her 
wealth on some more sordid object. I 
only wish to quit this scene of decep- 
tion for ever.” 


He took me by the arm, and pressed 
me to return to the drawing-room. 


“Come, come, Edward,” said he, 
« I wish you to be wise. Be not the 
enemy of your own felicity.” _ 


I tore myself from him, hastened 


down stairs, and instantly quitted that 
detested mansion, into which I never 
will return. Oh, Laura! I am nearly 
distracted! ” 


- shall en be with you before 


this letter can reach Vienna. If you 


refuse to see me, I have but one step 


more 


to eternity ! 
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I fly to you, prepare to solace me, or 
to see me perish. Tell me not of pati- 

ence; I have long been patient, but 
my cheated senses break their icy fet- 
ters; Madness will scatter them to all 
the blasts of heaven. 


Laura, will you weep for me, when 
Tam no more? Will you remember 
my unalterable passion ? Will you 
bathe, with tears, the sod where I shall 
sleep for ever? Indeed, I am almost 
_ deprived of reason; yet the last im- 
pression my memory shall receive, 
Shall be that of your image, 


Adieu, adieu, 
; 


EDWARD PERCIVAL. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIX. 
T SOPHIA COURTNEY, 


TO LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 


Dower, Sept. 179 


MNT DEAR nl, 


M. heart throbs with n. for 
your situation. Collect all your forti- 
tude, and prepare to console the un- 
happy Percival. He is now on his 

journey to Vienna. We have just wit- 
nessed a scene which no language can 

describe. He left our party in the 
most delightful spirits ; joy sat exult- 
ing in his animated eyes, and seemed 
to diffuse new grace over his counte- 
nance. e 
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An hour had scarcely passed, when 
a nexyant N 23 the room, 
and 
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and eres to Courtney. For 
God's sake, sir, said he, come down 
stairs immediately, for 1 believe Mr. 


Percival is dying. I 


Courtney flew to the saloon, and 1 
followed him with Sir Francis Col- 


E 


Lady Cavil and Miss Winterton re— 
mained unmoved! 


We found poor Percival the picture 
of despair. He was pale as death, trem- 
bling and agitated. 5 


« Courtney, said he, I am lost for 
ever. This fatal blow must end my 
being.“ 


We were astonished, and unable to 
account for this extraordinary change! 
He then described the scene which 
had passed at Lord Litchfield's. 
E | Ws « Iam 
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«] am setting out this instant for 
Vienna,” said he. I shall make short 


business of it. If Laura refuses me, I 


will not survive it.“ 


Oh! my a do not * him 
to madness. 


He instantly wrote you a letter, 
which you will receive with this, 
wherein he explained the fatal inter. 
view, which has almost driven him ta 


despalr. 


Lord Litchfield came while he was 
writing. We thought it prudent not 
to let them meet; for, I assure you, 


Percival is desperate. 


Lady Moreland leaves England to- 


morrow. She is acquainted with the 


whole affair, and will explain every 


eircumstance more fully than I can, by 


letter. | 
| I conjure 
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I conjure you to receive: your dear 
cousin with kindness and humanity, — 
Do not trifle with an existence so pre- 
cious; a mind so warm and animated, 
labouring under such severe afflictions, 
may be driven to frenzy; one rash mo- 
ment would imbitter all your days. — 
He deserves your affect ion—he is the 
most excellent and worthy of men, 
and, I fear, would not survive a dect- 
sive > refusal. | 
1 26 80 cincerely afflicted, that I can 
scarcely hold my pen. Farewell, my 
dearest friend: 1 Shall be ed 
eil 1 near n you. 


— . 
: x X % 
** 7 LEI 


SOPHIA COURTNEY. 


L 2 TLETTER 
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LETTER XL. 


LAURA FITZ. OWEN, 


T O SOPHIA COURTNEY. 


Fiema, Feb. 179. 
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8 St. Brunos seclusion, since 
the death of Claudine, prevented my 
making her acquainted with my cou- 
Sin” 5 two joyful letters. That which 
I have just received, must alone be 
remembered. 
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„Alas; my friend, it deadens all 
my fond expectations of delight; but, 
'tis the last shade of misery; I gaze 
upon it with a calm and stedfast eye, 
and consider it as a dark precipice, 
terminating a bright and luxurious 
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In eight days I shall be shut up, for 
ever, from a world of sorrow and du- 
plicity. I am preparing to take the 
veil, and to devote the remainder of 
my life to piety and resignation. You 

will, perhaps, condemn my resdlution; 


vou will call it barbarous ; reflect one 


moment, I conjure you, and confess 
its * 


* 


I am 3 unknown, 


and poor. I have never tasted the 
pleasures of the world, therefore shall 
not lament their loss. Mr. Percival is 


nobly born, he is yet unacquainted 


with his own heart, his connexions are 


numerous; shall I call down the curses 
of his relations, and be treated with 


disdain, as a wretched intruder ? Shall 
I IT plunge him into ruin? I, who love 


him most, be his destroyer! Sophia, 
it must not, it shall not be. 


His 
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His days shall be tranquil, and un- 
clouded with remorse, his family, and 
the world, demand tim. In a few 
days I shall Ong him for ever. 


I will not bury such a gem in dark 
oblivion : I will not cloud his days with 
repentant sorrow. 


I have informed Madame St. Bruno 
of my intention ; she is the most un- 
prejudiced and enlightened of her sex; 
she heard me with composure ; she 
| begged me to reflect. I have followed 
her counsel ; I have reflected, and my 
resolution i is irrevocable. 
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Ishall not see Mr. Percival. I shall, - > 
before his arrival, become a member 0 
of that holy community, whose hopes 1 
are beyond the follies of this word. 
1 shall be composed, and, I trust, 


happy. 
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Far removed from all the splendours 
and luxuries of life, I have no wish 
for either. I only hope for peace; 
and if she will not deign to inhabit the 
abode of virtue and humility, where 
can I expect to find her? 


O Peace ! thou nymph of modest mien! i 
Where, where, dost thou delight to stray? 
Dost thou o'er mountains bend thy way, 
When ev'ning spreads its shade serene? 
Or dost thou fly from scorching light, 
Too seek the tufted vale; 
Or midst the solemn noon of night, 
L.ist to the love- lorn minstrel's tale ? 
Or in the Hermit's salitary cell, 
In simple vestment clad, with holy silence dwell ? 


Fair, first-born, placid child of Jove! 
An humble suppliant deign to hear; 
| If from thy starry-spangled sphere, 
Thou stoop'st o'er mortal scenes to rovez; 
If ever to the lonely shed | 
Of agony and grief, 
Thy slow and timid footsteps tread, 
To bring the balm of sure relief; 
Oh] quickly come, and through each aching vein 
Thy sainted balsam pour, to lull my fev'rish brain. 


— 


To 
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The vain, the busy world I scorn ; 
I seek no gaudy scenes of guile, 
Where falshood courts with murd'rous smile, 
And pleasure mocks the wretch forlorn : 
To unillumin'd caves I'll fly, 
Or climb the mountain's crest ; 
And hid from ev'ry curious eye, 
Steal softly to thy halcyon breast ; 
Where soothing visions round my form shall move, 
And one long tranquil dream my weary senses prove 


Already from my throbbing heart, 
The killing shaft of anguish flies 
Hope sparkles in my grateful eyes, 
And reason blunts affliction's dart! 
About my waist no myrtle weaves; 
No rose adorns my brow; 
Nor yet the poppy's numbing leaves ; 
Nor yet the laurel's pompous bough ; 
Then Peace ! thy healing olive let me own, 
And let me steal thro' life---unenvied and unknown. 


Adieu! my dearest Sophia! I rejoice 
in your felicity, long years of bliss 
attend you. 


In five days I shall be twenty-one 
years of age; and, I know not why, but 


Madame St. Bruno has earnestly re- 
U2 


quested 
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quested that I will not embrace my 
holy vows, till that period is past. 


I am not dejected, I am not despair- 
ing: my mind is tranquil, and my soul 
is resigned. 


When I ponder on the events of the 
last six months, I feel like the wretched 
inmate of a dungeon, who, starting 
from some fearful dream, blesses his 
dreary solitude for being one degree 
removed from despair. Adieu, much 
talked of world !---to me your sorrows, 
and your pleasures are unknown. The 
pure flame of religion will henceforth 
guide me to the path of resignation ; 
and, when a few mournful years are 
past, oblivion will efface for ever the 
name of 


LAURA FITZ-OWEN. 
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LETTER 


U3 


SHRINE OF BERTHA, 
P. S. I conjure you to recall the 


wandering Percival ; and let it be the 
study of your life, to teach him to for- 


get me. N 


SHRINE OF BERTHAs 


LETTER . 


LADY MORELAND, 
TO MRS. COURTNEY. 
Vienna, Dec, © ah 


T wisn I could communicate pleasing 
intelligence; but, alas! my dear So- 
phia, the prospect here is replete with 


miseries. ö 


\ 


Mr. Percival is almost in a state of 
despair—his manner is wild and vary- 

ing— his looks are expressive of secret 
anguish—and his conversation evi- 
dently bordering on frenzy. He is no 
longer the delight of every society; 
his mien bears the mark of a disturbed 
"Imagination ; ; and, unless some very 
speedy chan ge takes place, I think the 
worst is to be ö 


I saw him only for a moment yes- 
EY Wy | . 
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terday. Hedid not leave his chamber 
till the evening---he promised to sup 
with. us---we waited till midnight---he 
did not arrive---our uneasiness increas- 
ed. At day-break he returned---he 
had passed the whole night, which was 
very tempestuous, beneath the walls 
of the convent, which, in a few days 
will be. the sepulchre of Laura Fitz- 
Owen. 


I have sent to request an interview 


with Madame St. Bruno, and am deter- 
mined to make her acquainted with the 


whole story: for if I remain silent, and 


any dreadful event should happen, I 
should never forgive myself, to the last 
hour of my existence. 


I will see Miss Fitz. Owen, and from 
her will receive the sentence of Mr. 


Percival. 


Adieu. 
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Adieu. I will write to you again, 


when I return from the convent. 
5 


Your's ever, 


MARIA MORELAND. 
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LETTER XLII. 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


Vienna, Feb. 179+, 


T navx this evening seen the angelic 
Laura! I did not think such a being 
inhabited this world! If the mourn- 
ful impression which she has made 
upon my mind, will allow me the 
powers of description, I will give you 
an exact detail of our short interview. 


Mr. Percival, who has not yet been 
permitted to see her, conjured me, in 
the most touching and energetic lan- 
guage, to conceal nothing from Ma- 
dame St. Bruno. With this resolution 
I went to the convent,» of which she 
is lately become the superior. She 
received me with a degree of gentle- 
| | ness 
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ness and benignity, which seemed in- 
spired by something more than human! 


Will you forgive me, madam, for | 
this intrusion ?” said I. 


« Heaven forbid,” replied Madame 
St. Bruno, that I, who profess to be 
at peace with all the world, should 
refuse to pardon $0 trivial an offence.” 
Then, taking my hand, she led me 
to a seat. I never beheld 80 Ry 


vating a woman ! 


VE” My een 
you permit me to see Miss Fitz- Owen? 
I will not detain her a moment.” 


* She is in her chamber,“ said Ma- 
dame St. Bruno, „but she shall attend 
you instantly.“ Having dispatched a 
messen ger, she proceeded, 


In a . days the 1 Laura 


wall embrace, for ever, a life of seclu- 
| sion. 
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1 


sion. Yet do not imagine that her 
mind is warped by prejudice, or that 
any unfair influence has been exercised 
to bring about this solemn resolution : 
it is her own free choice; though, I 
confess, a sudden one ; for, till within 
a very short period, she never even 
hinted such a wish. 1 fear some sor- 
row of the mind has fixed her deter- 
mination, for of late she is not like 
her former self.“ 


« Alas!” said I,“ my dear Madam, 
you have developed the cause of her 
uneasiness. You have ever been her 
kindest, indeed, her only friend; and 
surely it would give you pain to see 
her wretched.” h 


„ Unquestionably,” replied Madame 
St. Bruno. Indeed there is no sa- 
crifice I would not make to render her 
happy. Proceed Lady Moreland—l 
am anxious to hear you propose any 

_ 
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plan that can promote her felicity.” 


I continued, The wretched being, 
miseries touch her feeling heart, 
is now waiting to know his doom--- 
Mr. Percival.“ 


She started at the name, then bowing 
her head, gave me the signal to Pro- 
ceed. I obeyed. 


« The monastic life,” said I, „ in 
which you have passed your days, has 
not deadened the fine sensations of your 
S0ul---you quit not the world, driven 
by the superstitious terror of a guilty 
or weak mind ; you can pity, you can 
feel the miseries of love.” 


« have felt them,“ said Madame 
St. b Sighing deeply. I continued: 


This dreadful hs: which Miss 
| Fitz-Owen i is about to make, will ine- 
„ 
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vitably destroy one of the most deserv- 
ing of men.“ 


At this moment Laura entered the 


dom. 


ts, the pencil of the Rafaelle 
could not paint so divine a figure! She 
was in mourning ; a long white veil, 


thrown off her beautiful forehead, fell - 


from the top of her head, in ample 
folds, quite to the ground ; her auburn 
hair waved about her face and on her 
Shoulders ; her form was majesty itself, 
though every step was marked with 
RES? meekness! 


She approached me with a serenity 
of countenance: such as Guido would 
Her face 
was pale, but so divinely placid, that 


have chosen for a Madona. 


I felt an awful admiration while I 


looked at her, which almost chaine | 


my ton Sue. 


_— 2X " Lady 
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Lady Moreland,” said she, „ac- 
cept my thanks for this kind attention. 
You are come to take your leave of me; 
and I rejoice that my situation still 
allows me the honour of seeing you.“ 


She enquired for her *« dear Sophia.” 


„Miss Fitz-Owen,” said I, © will 
you allow me to deliver a CO from 
** Percival * 


1 She "OR my hand, and a tear 
stole down her beautiful face- -like dew 
upon the drooping lily! She then took 
from her bosom the last letter which 
she had received from Mr. Percival. 


Read that paper, my dearest, best 
of friends,” said she to Madame St. 
Bruno, “ and then judge whether J 
ought to hear the name of Mr. Percival.“ 
She then embraced me, and, over- 
whelmed with distress, retired. 

Oo Madame 
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Madame St. Bruno read the letter. 
Her hand trembled, she changed co- 
lour, and, with some difficulty, said, 
« Lady Moreland, I will see Mr. Per- 
cival to-morrow at noon. This is a 
cruel business, and melts my. heart to 
pity. I yet trust, his grief is not with- 
out some hope; and that it will be in 
my power to afford him consolation. I 
request that you will accompany him 
hither.” I promised to obey her. 


I have delivered the messa ge to Mr. 
Percival, and we wait, e 
expectation, for the interview. 

Adieu, my dear Sophia, 
Yours most truly, 


MARIA MORELAND. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XLIII. 


THE SAME TO THE SAME. 
Vienna, Feb, 179-. 


Tus day, at noon, we obeyed the 
summons of Madame St. Bruno. We 
found the charming Laura sitting with 
her. Hereyes encountered Percival's, 
and she seemed scarcely able to support 


herself. | X 
He instantly threw himself at her 


feet, and resting his forehead on her 
hands, which he held together, he 
remained for some moments fixed as 
a statue. 8 


Madame St. Bruno looked at me, and 
smiled, while a soft blush overspread 
her countenance. 1 | 

| | « Mr. 
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— 


%%% Mr. Percival,“ said she, „you 
came to hear my counsel; you must 
not overstep the bounds of decorum.“ 


He started up; his countenance was 
wild, pale, and distorted, his eyes hol- 
low, and deeply sunk. 


c Madam,” replied he, © I am the 
most forlorn of beings: you will, -I 
trust, forgive me—I shall not long 


transgress ; perhaps this is my last 


offence, as such I may hope it will be 
— 5 


* 


The looks of Miss Fitz. Owen are not 
to be described: She rose to leave the 
Parloir; her whole frame emen | 


her eyes Were full of tears 


Percival seized her hand. „ Whither 
are you going ? said he; You shall 
not depart. Then, turning to the Ab- 
bess, he continued: Oh! suffer her 


W. e her to be merciful · my 


2 


A 3 Soul 
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soul is on the wing—and if she qui 
me, must seek eternal horror.“ 


His voice, his manner, were terribly 
impressive: his eyes were fixed on Ma- 
dame St. Bruno, his hand still gras ped 
Miss Fitz Owen's--- 


Madame St. Bruno then intreated 
that he would be composed, and at- 
tend to what she was about to say. We 
took our seats, and for a moment a 
Solemn silence prevailed. The amiable 
Abbess then began: 5 


« I can feel,” said she, I can pity 
your misfortunes. Though born in 
Vienna, to all the prospects of luxu- 
Tious splendour, I have, from my youth, 
been the solitary tenant of a monas- 
tery.” Here she paused a moment, as 
if to subdue a painful recollection. 


Fs” aun she n 


«Cc My 
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90 My father, the Marquis St. Bruno, 
was illustrious by birth, but of a proud 
and avaricious mind. He had only 
two children, myself and the Lady 
Bertha. From our infancy he wished 
to deny us the pleasures of society, 
which induced the Baron de Waldberg, 
my mother's brother, to give us fre- 
quent invitations to his hospitable 
mansion. There I first beheld the 
Compte de Montmorency : he was amia- 
ble, accomplished, and valiant; but 
he wanted the only advantage my fa- 
ther valued ;---he was not rich. I can- 
not enter into a minute detail of all our 
Sorrows, He left Vienna in despair ; 
he joined the army; he died in battle. 


« A short time after the dreadful 
news reached Vienna, an alliance was 
proposed to me: my heart shuddered 
at the thought ; I dared not absolutely 
refuse to obey the Marquis; therefore 
l six months to consider, and 

reconcile 
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reconcile my mind to an event so awful, 
80 perplexing, so little congenial to 


my feelings. 


ce During that period, my sister Ber- 
tha, who was the fairest flower that ever 
adorned this country, at the house of 
our uncle, became acquainted with Ar- 
thur Lord Granmore: he was on his 
travels, attended only by his tutor ; 
was distantly related to Lord Litch- 
field, and esteemed an ornament to his 


family l 


1 His graceful person, and interest. 

ing conversation, entirely captivated 
the heart of Bertha. A mutual attach- 
ment was visible, and they seemed to 
breathe but for each other, 1 


71 « Mather was a gig: e 
fierce, haughty, and -unfeeling : Lord: 


Granmore was a Pp! otestant. The lov- 


ers degpaired of obtaining the consent 
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of relations and were privately mar- 
ried. Owing to the treachery of a false 
friend, the union was disclosed to the 
Marquis, my father. His resentment 
was implacable, —he refused all terms 
of concession; and my beloved sister 
was driven from his threshold with the 
most inhuman severity. 


« Lord Granmore was still under 
age, and wholly dependent on his fa- 
ther. - The scanty allowance he re- 
ceived, during his travels, was scarcely 
sufficient to support a wife. But he 
_ adored Lady Granmore---and stung to 
the heart by the insult she had received, 
he persuaded her to quit the country, 
and fly to Switzerland. 


« The worthy Baron de Waldberg, 
whose heart was susceptible of the 
most refined benevolence, felt the ten- 
derest concern for their unhappy situ- 
ation; and having repeatedly endea- 

voured, 
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voured, in vain, to sooth my father, 
promised, during his life, to allow her 
an independent income. I attend their 
Aight ; and, for more than a year, par- 
ticipated their blissful retirement. My 
lovely sister now became a mother.” 


- Here Mr. Percival raised his eyes to 
heaven in silent agony, at the recol- 
lection of Miss Warton. 


ene St. Brune Gs — 
* Lord Granmore was now of age, 
when the news arrived that his father 
was no more. His return to England 
was absolutely necessary. My sister 
had only a few days before given birth 
to a daughter, and her precarious state 
of health precluded the possibility of 
travelling, without endangering her 
existence.. Her grief was undescribable 
at the separation; but her husband's.. 
interest demanded the sacrifice. and 


he 1 
* 
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6 Lord Granmore departed: he em- 
braced his- beauteous wife, his infant 
daughter---for the last time. Shortly 
after a letter arrived, saying that he 
was the happiest of mortals, his fortune 
immense, and his friends, particularly 
Lord Litchfield, impatient for the ar- 
rival of Lady Granmore. : 


Just at this period my father, the 
Marquis St. Bruno, was appointed Im 

| perial Ambassador to the Court of 
London, He had been but a few days 
in the British metropolis, when, in a 
mixed society, he met Lord Granmore. 
Looks of contempt, on both sides, pro- 
voked altercation: the Marquis Was 
im petuous - and the cold disdain of the 


young Earl provoked him to outrage. 
He drew his sword---they were sepa- 


rated---but Lord Granmore felt his 
honour injured, and on the following 
day sent him a challen ge. 


0 They fou OY Lord Granmore fell. 2 
« The 
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„ The news was conveyed to us by 
Lord Litchfield. My sister was, for 
many weeks, deprived of reason; when 
the frenzy of grief settled into found 
melancholy, she resolved to bury her- 
self for the remainder of her life in 
retirement. & | 


_ « Shortly afterwards Lord Litchfield 
came to Switzerland, in order to place 
a distant relation in a convent. My 
sister, with her infant daughter, and 
myself, resided in a small villa, near 
Geneva. Lord Litchfield commended 
her economy; and informed her that 
Lord Granmore's estate, so far from 
being ample had proved exceedingly 
Incumbered ; that the whole of his pro- 

perty was scarcely sufficient to liqui- 
date the debts incurred by his late 
father, who had always been more con- 
spicuous for splendor, than for pru- 
dence; had. it been otherwise, my sis- 
ter's state of mind was not such as would _ 
have 
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Have derived any pleasure from the 
possession of wealth. The settled 
"gloom of melancholy cannot be cheared 
by the tinsel lustre of worldly magni- 
ficence! 


e On the following year I took the 
vows of celibacy. My sister, and her 
infant, came to reside in the convent 
with me, as pensioners. I had scarcely 


taken the veil six months, when news 
arrived of my father's death. He ex- 


pired at enmity with my poor sister ; 


but to me he bequeathed the whole of 


his fortune. | 


10 Lady Granmore, deeply afflicted 


with the remembrance of her father's 


displeasure, hourly declined ; this new 


instatce of persecution was too severe 
for her exquisitely sensible mind; she 
was fading fast to that heaven which 
her faith and her virtues taught her to 
hope for: I need not relate the mourn- 


Vor. 8 * e 


ng 
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ful circumstances of her death---you 
1 07 know them. 5 


* She was buried in the ruins of a 
chapel belonging to an ancient con- 
vent, near that which we then inha. 
bited; the body was deposited at mid- 
night, without my 2 A 


| 0 ce Thus left to mourn her loss, I de- 
termined to rebuild our monastery. We 
removed, about six years since, to the 
vicinity of Geneva, while the fabric was 
completing. You, my dear Laura, 
remember these nn 


SL The lonely spot which concealed 
the remains'of my dear Bertha, would 
never have been known, had you not 
| discovered it. It was her particular 
desire that her dau ghter Should remain 
under my care till she became of age; 
and that the story of her mother should, 
till then," be concealed from her. On 

75 | examining. 
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examining her effects, in order to see if 
he had left any will, I found the gold 
casket, with its contents, as you dis- 
covered them. The manuscript-was 
written by me.” | „ - 


lere Madame St. Bruno hesitated, =_ 
and wept extremely. =_ 


Laura tremblingly enquired, «Whe- 
ther the miniature which she had found 
was the portrait of Lady Bertha' s hus- 
band 957 


« Tt was the portrait of your Father, 
"2 the late Lord Granmore!” said 
dame St. n 


— 


| ions shrieked, and fell, to all | ap- 5 
Pearance, dead. Fer 1 
Pereival . OM to ig arms,. 5 
and with the assistance of Madame St. 
Bruno, and myself, supported her.— ' 
She e to be wholly lifeles. 
þ 2 T Our 
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. Our ———c' was not to be de- 
xeribed. 


She recovered > ouffciently: to rocet: 
lect the story. She fell on Edward's s 


neck, and seemed to revive, 


oe Laura,” said her amiable Moni- 
tress, I have discharged my duty. 


- This day, one and twenty years, you 


first beheld the light. You have my 
consent to wed Mr. Percival. You 
are formed to adorn the world; you 
shall have my unceasing prayers. Be 
_ grateful, and be happy.” 


* The request of "TO Granmore, 
that you should not know your origin, 
till you were of age, was probably on: 
account of her invincible attachment 
to the catholic religion, and her appre- 
hensions that you might be influenced; 
by the Granmore family to change it. 


ou injukktions were stren gthened 
3 when 
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when she heard of the embarrassed 
state of your late father's finances. And 
thought the happiest life you could 
adopt, would be that of total seclusion 
from a world of sorrow. With this 
opinion, I only permitted you to use 
the name of Fitz. Owen; that of Lord 
Granmore's mother, who was the 
daughter and heiress of Sir Edmund 
Fitz-Owen, and who died at the same 
hour that she 1 * father 4 to the 

world. e 5 


£ I cannot proceed: the recollection of 
the scene seizes on all my faculties; 
„% & ĩ᷑òB ũ¶ RnFk 04-0 
The remains of Lady Granmore, by 
order of Madame St. Bruno, will arrive 
at Vienna in a few days. The messen- 
ger was dispatched on the awful busi- 
ness, immediately after the death of 


Claudine, whose ashes age deposed 
. „ . 2 * near 
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A s scon as the solemn ceremonies are 


FConeluded, I trust I shall have the feli- 


city of witnessing the marriage of Mr. 
Percival and theadorable Laura. 
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Tos FRANCIS COLVIELE, = 
His, day has put a period to all my 


earthly misery, for blest with such 
a wife as Laura, I shall henceforth 
laugh at all the calamities of this, 
worl 


We remain only a few days at Vi- 
enna, and shall then proceed to Eng- 
tand. If Lord Litchfield has eon- 
rage to meet the woman he wished 
to injure, the only child of his best 

end- the orphan. whom he has en- 

voured to defraud ; I shall not, by 
screening his villany, become à confe- 


derate in his crimes. | „ 
e 8 The 


8 F DWARD PER] ] ITI. 4 7 


33 


re 


+= rr 


XX. 


1 


20 


A 


2 
4 
— 


Ws 
_— 


1 


—— 2 4-450 


248 SHRINE OF BERTHA. 


The relics of Lady Granmore ar- 
rived here a few days since, and were, 
at the particular re uest of Madame 
St. Bruno, immediately deposited in: 
the chapel of her convent. The cere- 
mony was awful beyond description.— 
My beloved wife was placed in a very 
distressing situation, to become first 
acquainted with a mother, at the mo- 
ment when she was consigned to the 
grave. N 18 . | 


| z Lady Morelan d sets out to-morrow: 
for Italy. She only remained so long 
to witness my =y of NE _ 


8 


| Colville, you pat experience all my 


agonies, before you can. form an. idea 
2 of has . 


EDWARD PERCIVAL. 


3 we 432 2543 
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LETTER XLV. 


LADY MORELAND, 
TG MRS. COURTNEY. 


Vienna, March 179. 


Yo vn amiable friends are at last com- 

pletely happy. They were married 
yesterday. The ceremony was per- 
formed at the good old Baron de Wald- 
berg's, who presented the bride a 
splendid set of brilliants upon the oc- 
casion. The party assembled on the 
blissful morning, were the Duchesse de 
Howenstein, Madame St. Bruno, Mon- 
sieur and Madame de Leitzberg, the 
Baron and Baroness de Wald berg, Mr. 
Percival, and Lady Laura, Lord More- 
land, and myself. 1 


As you will feel the tente . 
3 
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est in the event, all the little cir- 
cumstances will, per haps, be ert 
able. 


On my arrival at the Baron's, I found 
the whole party nt. except 
Lady Laura. 


The apartment was superbly deco- 
rated, and hung round with festoons 
of roses. A small altar was erected, 
with a V of lilac silk over it. 


Lady Laura e the room, led by 
Madame St. Bruno; the effect was en- 
chanting; the dress of an abbess, con- 
trasted with that of the beautiful bride, 


Was wonderfully strikin g. 


"Lady Laura wore a simple robe of 


the finest cambric; the sleeves were 


short, and fastened just above the el- 
bow, with a row of pearls; her zone 
was formed of white roses, similar to 


Y 
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the wreath which bound her luxuriant 

auburn hair! The. blush of conscious 
delight, mingled with modest grace, 
Heightened her beauty aston ishingly.-- — 
cival was s wild with rapture. 


magnificent ball. There the bride 
appeared as the heiress of Lord Gran- 

more! Her dress was made of sil- 
ver- spotted muslin, and she wore a 
profusion of diamonds, some of which 
had belonged to her mother, and others, 
| which had been that day presented to 
her by the Baron de Wald * and 
Madame St. Bruno. 


8 Lady Laura has settled a comfort. 


able independence on old Terese, and 
the honest Etienne. At her desire I 
write; for she says she cannot express 
what hor heart feels. 


; Thej joy here i is universal; and num 
1 | 5 berless 


1 
. 
f 


In the evening, the Baron gave a 
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LETTER LXVI. 


LADY LAURA PERCIVAL, 2 
TO MADAME ST. PROS Y 
London, Arril, 179—— 


A. STRANGER, in a new world, to the 
beloved monitress of my early days, 
I now address Ne 


85 Dearest and vogh of ken accept 
a thousand grateful and affectionate re- 
membrances. To you, I owe all my 
prospects of delight, to you, whose 
tender care has led me on to happiness, 
and rendered me worthy of CON neart 
of Fe. 
4 

' My life must be a scene of * felicity : 
the mind your example has inspired, 
n. n. * and 
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and your -precepts cultivated, cannot 
err, and the reward of rectitude is bliss 
conscious bliss---beyond the caprices 
or the frowns of fortune. 1 shall, once 
in two years, pay you a visit; Edward 

has promised to indulge me in this re- 
quest; for, if I had not such an hope 


to cherish, 1:should, though the wife of 


Percival, feel that my happiness w was in- 
com plete. 


Believe me, my dear, my kind pre- 
ceptress, all the gaudy scenes of life 
shall not make me unmindful of you. 
I will, in fancy, often visit your sa- 
ered habitation; and the delightful en- 
chantment shall teach me to believe, 


that Laura Percival is not e in 


| 80 Prayers. 


On our arrival, we found that Lord 
Litchfield was at Bath, dangerously ill 
---Miss Warton was with him; and 
that she was a great favourite. We set 
Eo „55 f Aut 
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out for that place to-morrow. You 


shall hear from me constantly, 


A thousand blessings, such as your 
virtues deserve, attend you. 


Believe me, my dear madam, your 
grateful and affectionate niece, 


LAURA PERCIVAE. 
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LETTER XLII. 
THE SAME TO THE SAME. | 
Bath, April I79-» 


HW. ednesday Evening. 


We have only been in Bath five mi- 
nutes. Lord Litchfield is in extreme 
danger; he has refused to see Mr. Per- 
cival, who received a denial from the 
pen of Miss Warton! I give you an 
exact transcript of her note; it will 
amuse you excessively !--- 


Lady Belinda Granmore informs Mr. 
Percival, that he cannot see Lord 
© Litchfield ; and that she thinks his 
* intrusion extremely indelicate and 
8 improper, at a moment 50 critical. 


« Mr. Percival has no right to expect 
2 8 * an gence from Lord Litchfield, 
aer 


— 


N 
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after the stigma he has thrown on his 
family, by his disgraceful alliance: 
© With regard to Mrs. Percival, a 
© Short time will elucidate her pretend- 
© ed claims to the fortune of Lord 
© Granmore. Lord Litchfield's death 
© will probably terminate that busi- 
ness. Lady Belinda requests that she 
© may receive no further: trouble, as: 
she disclaims all intercourse with Mr. 
© and Mrs. Percival.” | 


. MSeorth Parade, 
Mednesday Night.. 


* 


Tam informed that Miss Winterton 
is the gouvernante of Miss Warton ; and 
that she is supposed to have a most 
powerful influence over the mind of 
her pupil. Mr. Percival has some 
doubts, whether Lord Litchfield knows 
oß our arrival at Bath, and rather at- 
tributes Miss Warton's note to some 


concerted: plan, than to- any wish of 
Z. 3. 1 
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the Earl's. I shall not finish my letter 
till to- MmOrroW:, 


WES +.» 
TT ĩ 277 
_ Thursday Morning. 


At day-break, a message arrived 
from Lord Litchfield, desiring that 
Edward and myself would instantly 
attend him. We obeyed the summons. 
A more melancholy scene 1 never wit. 
. | 


He was t able to 8 hood per- 
fectly sensible; he knew me; and the 
instant I entered the room, beckoned 
me to approach him. His Solicitor 
Was with him; I knelt by his bedside, 
he put his arms forth and embraced 
me: © Oh! child of my departed 
friend,” said he, „I thank heaven I 
still live to do thee justice; thou art the 
 Heiress of Arthur Lord Granmore, 

and 


SHRINE OF BERTHA. 239 


and the wealthiest in the kingdom.. 
Accept my blessing, and forget all 
that has passed. As you are the last 
descendant of your illustrious family, 


your existence was scarcely known; 


and, as I had been informed, that at 
the particular request of your deceas- 


ed mother, you were destined to take 


the veil, I had conceived the unworthy 
idea of bestowing your wealth on my 


daughter, Belinda Warton. I shall 
leave her an independent fortune; but 
as she is wholly without connections 
here, I conjure you to countenance 
her, and to shield her mother from the 


severity of self. reproach.“ 


7e Depend upon my 28 and my ten- 


derness, said I; it shall be my pride 
to protect her, and my pleasure to amuse 
her ; does her mother still live?” 


＋ 


„Her mother, said Lord Lite. 


field, is Mrs. Lucretia Winterton.” 
Wt 5 At 


Pay 


_ r 
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At this moment Miss Winterton 
suddenly vanished. 


« Alas!” continued the Karl, it 
would imbitter my last moments, if EF 
| thought. this secret would transpire.” | 


He appeared to be quite exhausted, 
and I quitted the room. His Soli- 
citor and Mr. Percival remained with: 


Pierpoint -Street, Thursday Nights. 
Eleven o Clock. 


At eight 0! lack this evening; Lord: 
Litchfield quitted this world. He be. 
came speechless a short time after I 
left. him ; but not. before he had deli- 
vered to Edward, in : the, presence of. 

: his 
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his Solicitor, such deeds and papers, 
as put him in full possession of my fa- 
ther's estate, which I am told is one of 
the most- beautiful in this country. It 


is greatly improved, and in complete 
repair. Lord Litchfield, as the guar- 


dian of Lord Granmore's daughter, 
made it his place of residence. 


an soon as the last obsequies are 
performed, we depart for Sir Hervey 


Wentworth's, in Berkshire; from 
thence we shall proceed with a large 


party to Granmore Castle, in Glou- 


cestershire. You may be assured I 
shall not go, without my dear Sophia 
and Mr. Courtney. 


I am impatient to see that extraor- 
dinary character Lady Cavil, whose 
vulgarity, and perpetual affectation of 
ton, have induced the sarcastic Sir 


Francis Colville to christen her the 


Es Manchester fustian of second rate 
fashion. 


2 — . ]% VÄQÄʃꝛÄ «8. ow 
_ — — 
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fashion. I cannot believe such a bein £ 


exists. My dear Edward objects to 


her society, fearing that her boisterous 
mirth will not assimilate with my 
sober monastic manners. 


Mrs Winterton and her daughter 
set out for London, the instant Lord 
Litchfield expired. He has left an 
annuity of six hundred pounds to the 
former, and ten thousand pounds to 
the latter. The rest of his fortune 

and his title devolve on wy beloved 
| Edward. | | 


| Thus I see the termination of my 
sor rows. 


"Ravars i joins with me in alfectionate 
vishes for your health and repose. 


Believe 


nn 
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Believe me ever, with tender 5 


and gratiude, my darling monitress 
.and most faithful friend, 


Your affectionate niece, 


LAURA LITCHFIELD. 


FINIS. 
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